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To  the  VnderftandingReacler. 


VMOVRytbat  Hydra  headed Monfier,witb 
more  tongues  then  eyes, by  help  of  his  intelli- 
gencer Envy  hath  made  Grange  mtfconftru- 
(lions  on  this  dumbe  Knight  5 which  then 
could  not  anfwere  for  himfelfe : but  now  this 
publication  doth  unty  his  tongue,  to  anfwere 
the  objections  of  all  Jharpe  Critic  all  conjures, 
which  heretofore  have  unde fervedly  paft  up- 
on him.  And  for  my  part  ( I protejl ) the  wrongs  I have  received 
by  feme  (whofe  worths  I will  not  traduce)  with  a rmlde  ntgldl  / 
have  laught  at  their  follies  5 for  lthinke  my  felfe  happy  , becaufel 
have  heene  envyed , fence  the  befi  now  in  grace  have  bin  fubjefl  to 
feme flanderous  tongues  that  want  worth  themftlves , and thrnke  it 
great  prat  fee  to  them  to  detratt  praife  from  other  that  defer  ue  it  • yet 
having  a partner  in  the  wrong , whofe  worth  hath  bin  often  approo  * 
ued,  I count  the  wrong  but  halfe  a wrong , becaufe  he  knowes  befi 
how  to  anfwere  for  himfelfe : But  I now  in  bis  ab fence , make  this 
Apology  foth  for  him  and  me.  Thus  leauingyou  and  the  bookc  to - 
getherjeuer  refi  yours. 


Lew  £ s Machik 
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A&.  i.  See.  i.  Mufickc. 


Enter  the  King  of  Cypres,?  by  lodes , Florio,  and  attendants  in 
armes . 

Cypres. 

Nougb,  thefe  loud  founds  deafes  my  paflions. 

How  long  (hall  love  make  me  a (lave  to  hope. 

And  mixe  my  calrae  defires  with  tyranny  ? 

O Phyloeles’tis  herefiel  hold, 

Thought  and  affedion  cannot  be  controld. 

Pby.  Yet  may’c  be  bent  and  fuppled  with  cxtreame59 
Sith  few  dare  fee  the  end  of  violence  ; 

What  makes  the  skilful!  Leech  to  vfe  the  fire. 

Or  warre  her  engines, or  ftates  policie, 

But  to  recover  things  raofl  defperacc  ? 

Revolt  is  recreanr,when  purfuit  is  brave, 

Never  to  faint  doth  purchafe  what  wc  crave. 

Cfp.  True  my  Pby  lochs, yet  my  recreant  foule. 

Slaved  to  her  beauty, would  renounce  all  warre, 

And  yceld  her  right  to  Iovc,did  not  thy  fpr  it 
Mixt  with  my  longing,fortifie  thefe  armes. 

But  I am  now  rcfoIvVLand  this  (ad  houre 
Shall  give  an  end  to  my  diftemperature. 

Summon  a parley. 

Enter  aloft / he  S^ueene  of Stc  'tkjthi  Ttnkp  of  Efire,jdlphonfc, 
and  attendants. 

Sdueene.  Wha:  faies  our  tyrant  Tutor  ,our  difeafe  in  love. 
That  makes  our  thoughts  a £Uve  unto  hiafwordf# 
Whatfayesmy  Lord  ? 

A 3 


Cyfr « Madame  attend  me, this  is  my  lateft  fummons, 
The  many  funnes  my  forro  wes  have  beheld. 

And  ray  fad  nightsoflongings^llthrotigh  hope, 
I’cnioy  the  joy  of  earth, (your  owne  dcarc  felir) 
AregroWne  io  infinite  in  length  and  waight, 

That  like  to  wearied  Atlas, I inforce 
Thefc  warres  as  Hercules^  beare  ray  loade  : 

Briefly  I mull  cnioy  you ,or  elfe  loofc 
The  breath  oflife,which  to  prevent, behold, 

My  fword  muff  be  my  Cnpdy  and  with  feathered  fteeic. 
Force  piety  from  your  breaft,your  Cities  wailes. 
Chidden  with  my  Canons, have  (et  ope  a path 
And  boldly  bids  me  enter, all  your  men  of  warre, 
Feeblsd  with  Famine, and  a weary  fiegc. 

Take  danger  from  mine  adlions,oneIy  your  fdfe. 

Strong  in  your  will,oppofe  eves  deftinie : 

And  like  the  Giants  warre  offend  the  heavens. 

Which  to  prevent, doe  but  defeend  and  give 
Peace  to  my  love-fuit,and  as  orccome  thereby, 

Ileyeeid  my  fcjfc  ycur  prifoner,and  be  drawne 
A thrall  in  your  triumphant  victory. 

If  otherwife,behold  thefe  fatall  fwords. 

Shall  never  be  foeath’d,tiil  we  beconquerors  s 
And  not  refpe&iog  innocence  nor  fexe. 

The  cryes  of  infants>nor  the  prayers  of  age. 

Al!  things  fhall  peri(b,tiH  within  my  armes 
I fold  your  felfe  my  thrall  and  conqueroiir . 

jQa.  Thou  maitl:  be  mafter  of  my  bodies  Tombed 
But  for  my  foule  and  mind,they  are  as  free 
As  their  creation : and  with  Angels  wings 
Can  foare  beyond  thy  reach ; truftmee  King  of  Cypres, 
Th©fecoaiesihe^om%n^«wdiddcvoure,  > . 

Ai  e not  burnt  oat, nor  have  th*  Egyptian  worses 
Yet  lo  f their  fiings,fteele  holds  his  temper  will. 

And  thefc  arc  raniomes  fr c m captivitie. 

But  art  thou  Noblfc^haft  thou  one  Royal!  thought  ? 


Ehe  dumbc  Knight 


Cypr.  Approue  me  by  your  qocftion. 

Jgutene.  Then  briefly  thus  s 
To  (hunne  the  great  iffufion  of  their  bloods. 

Who  feele  no  touch  in  mine  affe&ions. 

Dare  you  to  (ingle  combate.t  wo  to  two* 

Rcferrc  your  right  in  love  ? 

Cyp.  W ho  are  your  combatants  ? wc  love  equality . 
gueene.  T his  is  the  firft,the  Epyre  Duke, a man* 
Sprung  from  the  line  of  famous  Scanderbag  : 

The  next  Alpbonfofy rung  from  noble  blood  : 

Who  laden  with  rich  Lufitanian  prize. 

Hath  rode  through  Syracufa  twice  in  pompe. 

Cyp . Their  likings  to  the  motion 
€p.  They  are  like  wrath. 

Never  unarm’d  to  beate  weakeiniury. 

Alph.  Nay  more,  wc  are  the  fonnes  of  deftiny: 
Vertu’s  our  guide,our  ayrae  is  dignity. 

Phy,  S’foot  Kingjlhalt  not  forfakc  them  : this  I fee, 
Love,fight,aiid  deatb,arc  rul'd  by  defliny« 

Cyp • My  fpirit  fpeakes  thy  motion, 
Madame,alchough  advantage  might  evade. 

And  give  my  love  more  hope,yet  my  bent  will* 

Bo wd  to  your  pieafure,doth  embrace  your  law, 

W#  doe  accept  the  combate,and  our  felfe 
Will  with  that  Bhke  try  fortunes, this  my  friend, 

The  more  part  of  my  fclfe,my  deereft  Phtleclcs , 

One  of  an  Angels  temper,fha  II  with  that  Lord 
Trie  beft  and  work, the  place, the’time,the  fword. 

£pi.  They  are  your  rights,we  clamae  as  challengers* 
Cjp ♦ And  we  would  lofe  that  vantage,but  fince  fame 
Makes  vertue  delatjwe.embrace  our  rights : 

The  place  before  thefc  walk*3,the  houre  nextfunne. 

The  ollax  and  the  hand  axe  for  the  fight. 

Ids  enough, 

My  hoflage  is  my  perfon  and  my  love. 

Cjp^And  miqe  my  hope, nay  fakh  ai*d  royakie. 
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Epy*  They  are  of  poy  fe  fuSicient,and  one  light 
Shall  at  one  inftaat  give  us  day  and  night. 

Extant  ^l^eem^JMariano^^Alphtnfa, 

Cjp.  Sbee’s  gone  my  TloiMes  i and  as  fhe  goes,  even  f© 
The  Sunne  forfakes  the  Heavens  to  kitfe  the  tea, 

Day  in  her  bcautie  leaves  u§;and  me  thinkes, 

Her  abfence  doth  exile  ail  happineffe. 

Tell  me  my  Phil$cles}nay  pray  thee  tel!  me  true. 

Even  from  that  love 

Which  to  us  both  (hould  bead  one  Sympathy; 

Discharge  an  open  breaflyiofl:  thou  not  thitike, 
Sheeisthetnirrourof  her  beauteous  fexe; 
Vnparalleid,md  uncotnpanioncd. 

Phi.  Enuy  will  lay  (hee’s  rare,then  truth  m till  vov^ 
Shee  is  beyond  compare,fith  in  her  lookes 
Each  motion  hath  a fpeaking  Ma/cfiiej 
Shcc  is  her  felfe,compared  with  her  feife  $ 

For  but  her  feife, (he  hath  no  companion. 

3ut  when  I chinke  of  beauty,  wit  and  grace, 

The  dements  of  adive  delicacy, 

Thofe  all  eye-pleafing  harmonies  of  fight 
Which  doe  inc haunt  mens fuicies,and  ftirre  up 
The  If, -blood  of  dull  earth,0  then  me  thinkes, 

Faire  Mariana  hath  an  equall  place 
And  if  notoutlhme,it  fhewes  more  beautifull. 

Cyp*  More  then  my  Quecne  ? 

'Phi*  More  in  the  gbfle  of  beauty, leffe  in  worth. 

Of  wifedome  and  great  thoughts, the  one  I find 
Was  made  for  worder3thothcr  for  admire. 

€yp.  Thine  equal!  praifes  makes  my  fancicsrich  i 
And  I ampleafa  with  thy  comparifons. 

Things  of  like  nature  live  in  beft  confcnt, 

Bcautie  with  fubie<ffs,maieftie  with  Kings* 

Then  let  thofe  two'/d^a  lively  moue 
Spiritfbcyoad  all  fpirit, in  our  breads* 
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That  in  the  end  of  our  great  Vi&ory, 

We  may  attaine  both  love  and  Maieftfe. 

Fhy . Although  my  firft  creation  and  my  birth* 

My  thoughts  and  other  tempers  of  roy  foule 
Tooke  all  their  noble  beings  from  the  fword. 

And  made  me  only  for  the  ufe  of  warres , 

Yet  in  this  combate,fomething  me  thinkes  appears. 

Greater  then  greateft  glory, and  doth  raife 
My  mind  beyond  her  felfes 
S’foot  methinkes  Cafars  Pharfalia, 

Nor  Scipios  Carthage,nor  SmilUs^diS 

W ere  worthy  chaires  of  triumph, they  ore  mens 

Poore  mangled  bodies,and  firc-wafted  climes 

Made  their  triumphant  paflage,but  we  two 

Muft  conquer  thoughts  and  love,morethen  the  gods  can  doe* 

Cjf.  True,and  therein 
Confers  the  glorious  garlandof  our  praife, 

But  we  pegleft  chaftaires  of  preparation.  Florfa  beeit  your  charge 
Toffee  th’ere&ion  ofthefquared  lifts. 

Fit  ground  for  either  army,and  what  elfe, 

Belongs  unto  fuch  roy  all  eminence, 

Flo . How  neere  will  your  Maiefties  hand  the  lifts  extend, 

Vnto  the  City  walles  ? 

Cyp.  Soasthedullefteie 
May  fee  the  heedfolleft  paffage  in  the  fight, 

Flo . What  fquare  or  circuit  ? 

Cyp.  Threefcore  pace  each  way, 

Flo.  Your  Maieftie  fhall  have  your  will  perform'd. 

Fhy . Doc, and  you  doe  us  grace;  and  now  thou  Sun* 

That  art  the  eye  of  Hcaven,whofe  pure  fight 
Shall  be  our  guide,and  Iwt$  great  Chronicler,, 
looke  from  thy  fpheare. 

No  guilt  of  pride, of  malice  or  of  blood, 

Puts  on  our  armour, only  pure  naked  love 
. Tutors  our  hopes, and  doth  our  a&ions  move* 

Cjb  Enough  my  FhUoclcs^ thiae  orizons  arc  heard* 
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Come  lets  away.  ^ Exeunt* 

Enter  Lolita , the  Vvife  of  Prate  the  Orator. 

Lol . Now  Ly  upon*r,who  would  be  an  Orators  wife,&  not  a gen- 
tlewoman if  fhe  could  chufe?a  Lady  is  the  moft  fweet  iafcivious life 
ccnies  and  kiflts,the  tyre,0  the  tyre,madecaftell  upon  caftell,  jew. 
ell  upon  iewell, knot  upon  knot,crownes!garlands,garden$&  what 
not?the  hood,ihc  rebato,the  french  fal^the  loofe  bodied  gowiuhe 
pin  in  tlie  haire,  now  clawing  the  pate,  then  picking  the  teeth,and 
every  day  change,  when  we  poore  Louies  muft  come  and  goe  fore- 
very  mans  plea(ure,and  what’s  a Lady  more  then  another  body,  we 
have  legs  and  hand$,and  rouli  g eyes,  hanging  lips,flecke  browes, 
cherry  cheeks,and  other  things  as  Ladies  have,butthefafhion  car* 
lies  it  away. 

Enter  Mifirejfe  Coilaejuintida. 

Co 4 Why  how  now  Miftrefll  Prate  /i*ch  old  difeafe  flill,  will  ie 
never  be  better,cannot  a woman  find  one  kind  man  amongft  twen* 
tie  ? O the  dayes  that  I have  leene,when  the  lawof  a womans  wic 
could  have  put  her  husbands  purle  to  execution. 

Lol . O Miftrcfie  Collaqulntida  y mine  is  even  the  unnaturallefi 
man  to  his  wife. 

Col.  Faith  for  the  rood  part, all  fchollers  are  fo,fdr  they  take  fo 
upon  them  to  know  all  things,  that  indeed  they  know  nothing, and 
befides,they  are  with  ftudy  and  eafe,grown  fo  unweldy ,that  a wo- 
man (hall  nere  want  a fore  ftomacke  that’s  troubled  with  therm 

Lol.  And  yet  they  muff  have  the  government  of  all. 

Col.  True,and  great  reafoti  they  have  for  it,  but  a wife  man  will 
put  it  in  a womans  hand, what } fheelY  Lave  what  he  fpends. 

Lol.  You  have  a pretty  rufFe,bow  deepe  is  it? 

Col  Nay  this  is  but  {hallow ,mary^ 1 have  a ruffe  is  a quarter  deep, 
meafo  red  by  the  ycard.  -\ 

Lol.  Indeed, by  the  yeard  ? 

Col.  By  the  ftandar>d  I affaire  you : you  have  a pretty  Let  too,how 
Mg  is  the  fleele  you  let  with  ? 

Lol.  ^ s big  as  a reafonabie  fufficientjpitty  of  my  life,  I have  for- 
got my  Lelfo,  if  my  husband  fhould rife  from  his  ftudy-.,  andmiffe 
me, we  ftould  have  Luch  a coile. 

Cold 
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Col.  A coile,why  what  coile  ? if  he  were  my  husband  &:  did  but 
thwart  me,  I would  ring  him  fo  many  alarums,  found  him  fomany 
brafife  trumpets, beat  him  fo  many  drums  to  his  ccnfufion,and  thun- 
der him  fuch  a peale  of  great  (hot , that  I would  turne  his  brainc  in 
the  pan, and  make  him  mad  vrithan  cternall  filence. 

Lot.  O Mifirelfe  CdUoqnimicU , but  my  husbands  anger  is  the 
word  favouredft  without  all  conlcience  of  any  mans  in  all  5#V#7/>,he 
is  even  as  petviih  as  aficke  Munkic,  and  as  wafpifh  as  an  ill  plcaf  d 
bride  the  fecond  morning. 

Cot.  Let  your  wrath  bee  rcciprocail , and  pay  him  at  his  oWne 
weapon  : but  to  the  purpole  for  which  I came , the  party  you  wore 
ofjcommends  him  to  you  in  this  diamond,hc  that  met  the  party  you 
know,  and  (aid  the  parties  party  was  a party  of  a partly  pretty  ua** 
derftanding. 

Lot  O the  Lord,  Aiphonfo . 

Co*  The  very  fame  bekeve  it,helovesyou,&  fvv cares  hefo  loucs 
you, that  if  you  doe  nor  credit  him, you  are  worfe  then  aninfidcll. 

Lo , Indeed  Miftrefle  Cottoquintida, he  hath  the  right  garbe  h r ap« 
parell,the  true  touch  with  the  tongue  in  the  kiffe;&  he  dances  well 
but  falles  heavily  : but  my  husband  womanly  hulban^if  we  could 
pat  out  his  cats  cyes^here  were  fomething  to  be  fay d, but  they  are 
ever  peeping  and’prying  , that  they  are  able  to  pierce  through  a 
milftone : be(ides,I  may  fay  to  you,  he  is  a little  jealous  too^and  fee 
where  hecomes,  we  (hall  ha  ve  a coile  now* 

Enter  Prate  the  Oratour. 

Co /.  Begin  you  to  pout  firft,for  chats  a womans  prevention.’ 

Pra.  What  LollU  I fay, where  are  you,my  houfe  lookes  you,my 
men  lacke  you,T  feeke  you, and  a whole  queft  of  inquirie  cannot  rind 
you, fie, fie,  fie,  fie,  Idlent  ffe  is  the  whip  of  thrift , a good  hufwife 
(hould  ever  be  occupied. 

Lot.  Indeed  I have  much  joy  to  be  occupied  in  any  bodies  corn- 
pan  ie. 

‘Prate.  Why,whats  the  matter  ? 

Lo.  Why  Orators  wiues  fiiortly  will  be  known  like  images  on 
water  ftairs,ever  in  one  weatherbeaten  fuite, as  if  none  wore  hoods 
but  Monks  and  Ladies, nor  feathers  but  fore-horfes  & waiting  gen- 

B % tie  wo* 
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tkwomcn , nor  chaines  hut  prifoners  and  Lords  Oncers , nor 
Perriwigs,  but  Players  and  hotte  braines,  but  the  weaRtft  mutt  to 
the  walks  dill. 

Prate.  Goe  to,you  (hall  have  what  you  will. 

Lo.  Nay,nay»twas  my  hard  fortune  to  be  your  wife, time  was  l 
might  have  done  Qtherwife,  but  it  matters  not,  you  efteeme  me  as 
you  doe  your  felfe  * and  chinke  all  things  cottly  enough  that  covers 
fibame^nd  that  a paire  of  filken  forefleeves  to  a fattin  breftplate,is  a 
garment  good  enough  for  a Capitoll  s but  is  matter  mangle,  matter 
Tangier  matter  Trobleare  of  that  opinion  Pin  faith  fir  no. 

Thcr’s  never  a gallant  in  our  ftace 
That  goes  more  rich  ingavvdy  bravery  : 

And  yet  I hope  for  quality  of  fpeech, 

Audacious  words,or  quirks  or  quidditic s, 

You  are  not  held  their  much  inferiour, 

]Fy,fic,I  am  afhatn’d  to  lee  your  bafenefTe. 

Cel.  Indeed  matter  Prate  fhe  tells  you  truely  3!  wonder  that  you 
being  a proper  man  and  an  Orator  will  not  goe  brave3  according  to 
the  cuftome  of  the  Country. 

Wrote.  Go  to  neigh  bour5he  that  will  rife  to  the  toppe  of  a high 
Jadder amuft  go  up,not  leape  up  e.  but  be  patient  wench ,&  thou  (halt 
fliortly  fee  me  gallant  it  with  the  befhand  for  thy  felfe  my  LoSia, 
Not  toUia  Paulma^nov  thoie  blazing  ftarrcs5 
Which  makes  the  World  the  Apes  of  Italy, 

Shall  match  thy  felfe  in  fun- bright  fplendency. 

Le.  Nay,verilyfor  my  felfe  I carenot,tisyouthataremyprfcle3 
if  you  would  goe  like  your  felfe  I were  appeal’d. 

Prate.  Bekeve  it  wench  fo  I will, but  to  the  purpofe  for  which 
I mi  e,  the  end  of  this  great  war  is  now  brought  to  a combat , two 
so  two,  the  Duke  of  Efyre  and  Alfkonfo  for  our  Qatctie  againtt  the 
King  and  Prince  Pb'tlocUsx  now  wench  if  thou  wilt  go  fee  the  fights 
I will  fend  and  provide  thee  of  a good  (landing. 

Lo.  Indeed,foi  you  have  nere  a good  one  ofyour  ow^e* 

Prate.  What,  Ptefidew  I fay  P 

Prtfi,  Anon3aaon  iir*  . 
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'Prat* - Why  then  J fay , the  villaines- belly  is  like  a ootcornl^fe 
pir,ever  filling  and  yet  emptic,  at  yoar  leafure  fir. 

Enter  Prefident,P rates  wan  eating, 

Pre , I can  make  no  injre  hade  then  my  teeth  will  give  mce 
leave. 

‘Prate,  Well  fir, get  you  without  the  towne,to  the  place  for  the 
combate,  and  provide  me  for  my  wife  feme  good  (landing,  to  fee 
the  conflfifl. 

Tre . How  matter  how , mutt  I provide  a good  (landing  for  you 
for  my  MiftieffePtruiy  Matter  I thinkea  Marj-bons  pie,candi*d  er- 
ringo^  p eferved  dates,  or  marmalad  of  cancharides  were  much 
better  harbingers, cock-fparrowes  dew'd,  doves  braincs  or  Swans 
pizds  are  very  provocative, roafted  potatoes,  or  boil’d  skerretsare 
your  only  lofty  ditties, me  chinkes  thefe  ttiould  fit  you  better  then  I 
can  doe. 

Prate . Whats  chis,whats  this  I fay  ? provide  me  a (landing  for 
my  wife  upon  a fcaffold. 

Pre,  And  truly  Matter, I thinks  a private  chamber  were  better. 

Prate,  I grant  you  if  there  were  a chamber  convenient. 

Pre . W filing  minds  will  make  ffaift  in  a fimplc  hole,  clofe  win* 
dowesjflronglockes,  hard  bed  and  furepofts,  are  your  onely  orna- 
ments. 

Prate.  I thinke  the  kaave  be  madde , firra  you  chop  Logicke, 
blockhead, you  that  have  your  braine  panne  made  of  dry  leather, and 
your  wit  ever  wetfliod : packe  about  your  bufineffe , or  He  packe 
your  pen  and  Ink  home  about  your  eares. 

Pre . Well  Sir,l  may  go  or  fo,but  would  my  miftreffe  take  a (lan- 
ding of  my  preferment , I would  fo  mount  her  * (hec  (hould  love 
flrange  things  the  better  all  her  life  after. 

Prate,  Why  when  fir* 

Exit  Pre pient. 

And  come  fvvete  wife,nay  neighbor  let  us  have  your  companie  too: 

Excmt* 

B 3 
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Enter  at  one  doore  a Heralded  F lor  U KJMarjbdl  for  the  King,, 
with  officers  bearing  the  lifts. at  the  other  doore  a He- 
rald and  Ccelio  Mar  Shall  for  the  f^ueene. 

Coelio . what  are  you  l 

Flo.  High  marfhall  for  the  King, your  character. 

C&Ho*  I like  wife  For  the  Queene, where  lies  your  equal!  ground? 
f lo.  Here  underneath  chcle  walies,  and  there  and  there  ground 
for  thebattailes. 

Coe . Place  there  the  Queenes  feate* 

And  there  and  there  chaires  for  the  combatants. 

Flo.  Place  here  the  lifts,fixe  every  Joynt  as  ftrong 
As  *twere  a wail, for  ©n  this  foote  of  earth 
This  day  (hall  ftand  two  famous  monuments? 

The  one  a throne  of  glory  bright  as  gold, 

Burnilht  with  Angels  lufter,and  with  ftarres, 

Pluckt  from  the  crowne  of  conqueft,  in  which  fliall  fit 
Men  madehalfe  gods  through  famous  Viftory  s 
The  otk  r a rich  tombe  of  memorable  fame, 

Built  by  the  curious  thoughts  of  noble  mindes, 

In  which  fhali  fleepe  thefe  valiant  foules  in  peace, 

Whom  Fortunes  hand  fhali  only  overthrow. 

Heaven  in  thy  palcae,  this  day  the  bailance  hings. 

Which  makes  Kings  gods, or  men  more  great  then  Kings. 

Coe.  So  now  let  the  Heraulds  give  the  champions  figne 
Of  ready  preparations.  Exeunt  Heralds 

The  (for  nets  found , and  enter  at  one  end  of the  Stage  a Herald , two  Fa  - 
gesyoneVotth  cPollaxes,the  other  with  hand  axes J he  cDuhse  of  Epyre , & 
and  jdlphonjo  Uke  combatants,  the  Queene  and  Mari- 
ana and  'Prate y Loliia.ffolo ^ninuda^tnd 
Preftdcnt  aloft. 

Flo.  W hat  are  you  that  appearc,and  what  devoyre  ; 

Drawes  you  within  thefe  lifts  ? 

Spy.  I am  the«Duke  of  Epyre, and  the  mine 
W hich  doth  attraft  my  fpirit  to  runac  this  marlhali  courfc 
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Is  the  faire  guard  of  a diftreffed  Qtieene, 

Would  wedde  to  hare  and  in  equality  andbruitifh  force 
Which  to  withftand  I boldly  enter  thus, 

And  will  defaile,or  elfe  prove  recreant. 

Flop  And  what  are  you  or  your  intendements  ? 

Alph*  I am  Alphonfo  marfhall  of  this  Realme, 

Who  of  like  tempered  thoughts  and  like  defires. 

Have  grounded  this  my  fandlimonious  zeale. 

And  will  approve  the  Dukes  affertions. 

Or  in  this  field  lie  fiaine  an  J recreant. 

Flo . Enter  and  profper  as  your  caufe  deferves. 

The  Cornets  founded  enter  at  the  other  end  of  t hefiage  a Herald, 
two  Tages  With  axes  and  poll  axes, then  the  King  of  Cypres, 
and  ? hiloclcs  Jiks  combatants  and  their  army . 

Coe . What  are  you  that  appeare,  and  what  devoyre 
Drawes  you  within  thefe  lifts  ? 

Cy9  I am  the  King  of  CjtresW ho  led  on 
By  the  divine  infttnft  of  heavenly  love. 

Come  with  my  fword  t©  beg  thatroyall  maid. 

And  to  approve  by  gift  of  heaven  and  fate 
Shee  is  alone  to  mee  appropriate  : 

W hich  to  maintaine  I challenge  entrance  here. 

Where  I will  live  a King  or  recreant. 

Coe . And  what  are  you  or  your  intendements  ? 

Phi , I am  leffe  then  my  thoughts, more  then  my  fclfe,  * 

Yet  nothing  but  the  creature  of  my  fate. 

By  name  my  nature  cncly  is  obfeur’d. 

And  yet  the  World  -baptizd  mePhilocles , 

My  t Uf  ranee  here  isproofe  of  holy  zeale, 

And  to  maintaine  that , no  fevere  dildaine* 

Falfe  ffiape  of  chaftitie,nor  womans  will, 

Negledive  petulance,  or  uncertaine  hone, 

Foule  vizard  coyneffe,  nor /educing  fame 
Should  rob  the  royal!  temper  of  true  loue~ 
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From  thedcfircd  ayoae  of  his  defires, 

Which  my  beft  bloud  dial  witnef£e,or  this  field 
Xntombe  tny  body  made  a recreant, 

C a.  Enter  and  profper  as  your  caufe  dtferves.  Braves  %.fmrdsc 
Flo.  Princes  lay  your  hands  on  thefe  fwords  points. 

Here  you  fliali  fweareby  hopc,by  heaven,by  Iovr> 

And  by  the  right  you  challenge  in  true  fame. 

That  here  you  (land  not  arm’d  with  any  guile, 

Malignant  hate,or  ufurpation 

Of  philters  charme$,of  nightlpels  characters, 

Or  other  blacks  infernall  vantages, 

But  even  with  thoughts  as  pure 

As  your  pure  vature$,or  the  funnes  pure  beames, 

Tapprovethe  right  of  pure  affedion ; 

And  howfbere  your  fortunes  rife  or  fail. 

To  breake  no  faith  in  your  conditions, 

Sohelpeyou  love . 
lAll.  Wefweare. 

. How  often  doth  ray  maiden  thoughts  correfi: 

And  chide  my  fro  ward  vvill,forthisexrreame 
Purfuit  of  blood  /beleeve  me,faine  1 would 
Recall  mine  oatbes  vow, did  not  my  fhamc 
Hold  faft  mycrueltiejby  which  is  taught 
Thofe  gems  are  prized  beft,  are dearefi  bought, 

Sleepe  my  loves  foftndfe  tben,waken  my  flame, 

Which  guards  a veftal  fanClitiejPrinces  behold, 

Vpon  thofe  weapons  fits  my  god  of  lore. 

And  in  their  powers  my  loves  feverity. 

If  them  you  conquer,  we  are  all  yourflaves. 

If  they  triumphjweelemourne  upon  yourgraves. 

(JMa.  Now  by  my  maiden  modefty  I wifli 
Good  fortune  to  that  Philoclss3my  mindc 
Prefages  vcrtue,in  his  eaglets  eyes. 

S’root  he  lookes  Irke  a fparro  w-hauke,  or  a wanton  fire 
A flafli  of  lightning, or  a glimpfc  of  day,] 

His  eye  fteales  to  my  heart, and  lets  it  fee. 
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More  then  it  would, peace  bUbbe,ito  fccrcfic* 

He  muft  have  blovves. 

Flo.  Sound  cornet^Princei  refpeft  your  guards,, 

Here  they  fight , and  Thilocies  overthrows  A/phonfo A 
ayd  Spire  overthrow's  fipres. 

Phi.  I crave  the  Queens  conditioner  this  blow 
Sends  thisaiflided  foule  to  heaven  or  hell. 

Speake  Madame,  will  you  yecld  or  (hail  hee  die  i5 
Bpj.  Neither  bold  Prince, if  thou  bat  touch  a haire,. 

The  Kings  breath  (hall  redeeoae  it  2 madame  your  love 
Isfafe  in  Angels  gB3rdingJet  no  kare 
Shake  hands  with  doubcfulInefle,youarea$fafe 
As  in  a cower  of  Diamonds. 

Phi.  O *tis  but  glaffe, 

And  cannot  bearc  this  axesmafllncfle, 

Duke  thy  brave  words  thaciccond  thy  brave  deeds* 

Fills  me  withemulationaonely  wee  two 
Stand  equall  victors  ;then  if  thou  haft  that  tie 
And  bond  of  wdi  knit  valour,  which  vnites 
Vertue  and  fame  together  Jet  usreftore 
Our  captives  unto  frcedomc^and  we  twq* 

In  (ingle  corabate  trie  out  the  maftery. 

W here  who  fo  falles,  each  other  (hallfubfcribc 
To  every  claufe  in  each  condition. 

Epy.  Thou  art  the  Index  of  my  ample  though^ 

And  I am  pleas'd  with  chine  ele&ion. 

Speaks  madamedf  ever  I dcierved  grace* 

Grace  me  with  your  content. 

Tis all  my  will. 

Thy  noble  hand  ere<fl  and  perfit  me. 

Phi . What  fayes  his  Majtftie  ? 

My  ftarres  are  writ  in  hea vendor  death  nor  fate 
Art  flaves  to  fearc.to  hope  or  humane  ftate. 

Cyp  ! neither  teare  rhy  fortune  nor  my  mint 
hold  them  all  beyond  ali  propk  (i  c, 

^ Thou 


Thou  haft  my  free  confemvand  on  thy  power 
Lies  my  lives  date  or  my  deaths  bower. 

Epj.  Then  rile  and  live  with  fafetic. 

Pbjr>  *Alphonfoy here  my  hand* 

Thy  fortune  lends  thy  peace  no  infamy.. 

And  now  thou  glorious  iffue  oi  Iovts  braine. 

That  burnt  the T ehmenian  Ravifticr, 

Looke  from  thy  fpheare,and  if  my  heart  containe 
An  impure  thought  of  luft/end  thy  monfters  foortfe 
And  make  me  more  then  earthly  miferabie. 

Here  the  for  nets  found Jtbey  fightyand  Pbtlocles  <j~ 
ver comes  the  'Dhkejke  f^Heene  defends. 

Phi . Yeld,recant  or  die, 

Epi . T hine  axe  hath  not  the  power  to  wound  my  thought. 
And  yeeIds,avvord  ray  tongue  could  never  found, 

I fay  th'art  worthy  valiant,for  ray  death, 

Let  the  Qucene  {peake  iritis  an  ealie  breath* 

J2jt.  Not  for  the  worlds  large  dreuir,hold  gentle  Prince? 
Thus  I doe  pay  his  ranfome,lowe  as  the  ground, 

I tender  mine  unfpotted  virgin  love. 

To  thy  great  willes  commanderaent, let  cot  my  care  - 
My  woman  tyranny, or  too  ft  rid  guard.,-  . \ 

In  bloodie  purchafe  take  away  thefe  fvveets 
Tiil  now  have  govern  d your  amaz'd  deftres  : 

Tor  truft  me  King  I will  redet  me  my  blame. 

With  as  much  love, as  Philocles  hath  f4me. 

Cj,  Thus  comes  a cal  me  unto  a Sea-  w rad  fouIe3 
Eale  to  the  pained, food  unto  the  ftaru'd. 

As  you  to  mee  my  beft  creation, 

Truft  me  my  Qutenejray  loves  large  Chronic^ 

Thou  never  (halt  ore-read3becaufe  each  day 
It  fhall  begetnew  matter  of  amaze. 

And  live  to  doe  thee  grace  eternally. 

Next  whom  my  Philoeles  my  bounteous  friend,* 
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Author  of  life, and  foveraignc  of  my  Ioue, 

My  heart  /hall  be  thy  the one, thy  breaft  the  flirine. 

Where  I will  fit  Co  ftudy  gratcfulneffe 
To  you,and  you  my  Lords, my  beft  of  thoughts, 

Whcfeloueshasre  fhew’d  a dutious  carcfulncffe. 

To  all, free  tbankes  and  graces, this  vnitie 
Of  love  and  Kmgdomc$,is  a glorious  fight. 

Mount  up  the  royall  Champion, muficke  and  Cornets  found. 

Let  (houts  and  cries  make  heaven  and  earth  rebound  SXeunq 
£fj.  How  like  the  funnes  great  baftardore  the  World, 

Rides  this  ©an  mounted  engine, this  proud  Prince 
And  with  his  breath  findges  our  continents. 

Sit  faft  proud  Phaeton, for  by  heaucnlle  kicke 
And  plunge  thee  in  the  fea  : if  thou’it  n^edcs  ride. 

Thou  fhouldft  have  made  thy  feat  upon  a fhvc. 

And  not  upon  mine  honours  firmament. 

Thou  haft  not  heard  the  God  cf  vvifedomes  tale* 

Nor  can  thy  youth  curbe  greatneffe,till  my  hate 
Confound  thy  life  with  viliaine  policie. 

I am  refolv’d  fince  vertue  hath  difdain'd 
To  cloathme  in  her  riche$,hence forth  to  prove 
A viliaine  fatall,blacke  and  ominous : 

Thy  vertue  is  the  ground  of  my  diflike : 

And  mydifgrace,theedge  of  envies  /word, 

W hich  like  a rafor  (hall  unplume  thy  creft ; 

And  rob  thee  of  thy  native  excellence, 

When  greatthoughtsgive  their  homage  todifgrace 
There’s  norefpeft:  of  deedes, time, thoughts  or  places 

A6t.  t See.  i . Muficke. 

''  boJr 

Enter  Prate,  Loiia,C^oijMmtseU9md  ?re$4m* 

Prate* 

COme  wife, me  thought  our  partieftood  ftiffelie  to  it, 

‘Pre.  Indeed  they  were  ftiffe  whilft  they  flood, but  wl  cr»  they 
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vnrerc  downe,they  were  like  mctn  of  a low  worlds  nnn  might  have 
wound  their  vrorft  anger  about  his  finger. 

Lei.  Go  coo  firra,you  muft  have  your  looks  bolt  hi  every  bodies 
quiver. 

Prc.  Indeed  mi  ft  reffe,  if  my  mafter  fhould  hreske  his  arroyve 
with  fouic  fhecting  or  (o , I would  bee  glad  if  isir^  might  fupplie 
the  whole. 

Prate.  hfindyp^ kind  fir. 

Prc.  True  fir,  according  to  my  kinde3and  topleafure  my  kinefe 

Miftrelfc* 

Prate.  Goto  firra  Jwll!  nothave-your  kindnefie  to  intermeddle 
with  herkindjflie  is  meats  For  your  maftcr. 

Prc . And  your  man  fir,may  licks  your  fouk  trencher. 

Cel.  I but  not  cate  of  his  mutton, 

Pre.  Yet  I may  dip  my  bread  in  the  wool,Miftres 
Prate.  Go  to  firra,  you  will  be  obfecne^nd  then  I fhali  knocke 
you  i but  to  the  combate,  race  thought  our  fide  were  the  morepro- 
per  men. 

Lei . True , and  therefore  they  had  the  vvorfe  fortune : but  fee 
here  is  the  Lord  F lor io . Enter  Fieri®. 

Fie.  Mafter  Oator,  it  is  the  King  and  Queenes  Majefties  pica- 
fare , that  you  prefintly  repaire  unto  the  Court , touching  the 
drawing  out  of  certaine  Articles  for  the  benefice  of  both  the  king- 
domes.  n 

Prate.  My  Lord, I vviilinftantly  attend  their  Majefties. 

Fie.  Doe,for  they  expeeft  you  fetioufiy.  Exit  Florid 

Prate.  W ife  you  can  have  my  fervice  no  longer.Sirr^Fn^mj 
attend  you  upon  your  inifireffe  home : and  wife , I would  have 
you  to  hold  your  journey  dire&iy  homeward  3 and  not  to  imitate 
Princes  in  their  progr^fic,  fteppe  not  out  of  your  way  to  vifit  a ne  w 
Goffip,ro  fee  a uev v garden  houfe,  to  fmeil  the  perfumes  of  Court 
lerkin$,cr  to  handle  other  cooks  then  may  fitte  for  your  modeftie  : 
l would  not  h‘7C  you  to  fteppe  into  the  Suburbs  , and  acquaint 
your  feife  either  with  Monflcrs  or  motions  , but  holding  your 
way  d'ire&Iy  homeward*  (hew  your  feife  ftill  to  bee  a rare  huf 
mk  ' * - r 
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Lol.  l'iaicb,  lYaicb,  your  black  out-fidc  wifi  have  a ydtow  li- 
ning. . 

Pratt.  Content  thee  wife,  it  is  butrny  love  that  gives  thee  good 
counfaile.  But  here  comes  one  of  my  clients. 

Enter  Drapa  Country  Gentleman. 

Drop.  Sir, matter  Orator5 1 am  bold  to  trouble  you  about  my  fuit. 
Prat • Sir.Mv.  country  geuetemanyl  am  now  for  prefent  buboes  of 
Bra,  You  may  the  better  rem  tuber  me.  (the  K ngs. 

Pra.  H :y  day, I iliaU  mixe  your  bufinede  with  the  Kings. 

Bra.  No  but  you  may  let  his  Maj  eftie  know  my  necdsicy. 
rpra.  Sir,(ir,you  mud  not  confine  me  toyour  feafons  , I tell  you  I 
Will  collect  mine  ownc  iealures. 

Enter  Vela  ups  a Citizen, 

Ve.  Matter  Orator,  is  it  your  pleafure  I-  attend  you  about  my 
difoatches  ? 

Pra.  Sir, it  is  my  pleafure  you  difpatch  your  fclfe  from  mine  in- 
cumbrance,! tell  you  I am  for  inftant  bufineffc  of  the  Kings. 

Ve.  Sir,  I have  borne  my  attendance  long . 

Pra.  Bearc  it  till  your  bones  ake,I  tell  you  I cannot  beare  it  now* 

I am  for  new  bufineffe. 

Bra.  fre.  Yet  the  old  would  bedifpatchtsit  was  firft  paid  for. 

Pra.  If  you  be  gentlemen  doe  not  make  me  mad . 

Bra.  Ve . Sir,our  flats  are  of  great  waight* 

Bra.  If  you  bee  Chriftians  doe  not  make  me  an  Athicft , I fiiali 
prophane  if  you  vexc  me  thus.>  Enter  the  Lerd  Meehant. 

What  more  vexation?  my  Lord,tny  Lor  J,fave  year  breath  for  your 
broth, I am  not  now  at  leafure  to  attend  you. 

OWe.  A word  go&d  Matter  Orator. 

Tr 4.  Not  a word  I befcech  your  Lord  {Lip,  I am  for  the  King? 
hufine(&,you  tnuft  attend  me  at  my  chamber.  Exit  Pm, 

CMe.  "Bra.  Ve.  And  every  where  elfe,  we  will  not  leave  you. 

Exeunt. 

, Fre.  Novvmethinkesmy  matter  is  like  a horfe- lech,  and  thefc 
Tutors  fo  many  ficke  of  the  gout,that  come  to  have  him  fucke  their 
Wood  : O t’is  a mad  world. 

Lei  Goetofirra,  you  will  never  leave  your  crabtrec  fimllies; 

Cj)  but 
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bu  t piety  of  me,  who  have  we  her c.  Enter  Alphonfe* 

O Tis  thelor  d tAlphonfo. 

Alph.  Miftreffe  God  five  : nay  your  lip  lama  ftrangcr how 
doth  Miflreffe  CoBoqnmida.Q  you  are  an  excellent  fcafoner  of  city 
ftomackes. 

(fol.  Faith  my  Lord  l have  done  my  brft  to  make  fomefeody  re- 
lift  your  fweet  meates ; but  hearke  you  my  Lord, I have  ftrucke  the 
ftroake,X  have  done  the  deed,  there  wants  nothing  but  time,  place, 
and  her  content, 

tA  If  h.  Call  you  that  nothing  ? 

Cot . A trifle,a  trifle,upoa  her,upon  her  my  Lord ,flic  may  feeme 
a little  rough  at  the  firft ; but  if  you  Hand  ftiffly  to  her,  fhec*le  falua 
Word  with  you  Matter  Trcfident.  They  whifper. 

Alph . Miftreffe  Tratey  I am  a foulditr , and  can  better  afl  my 
love  then  fpeake  it,  my  flat  you  know  by  year  neighbour, my  love 
you  (hall  prove  by  my  merit, to  both  which  my  tokens  have  bene 
pettiewkncfles,and  my  bodie  flidi  teale  and  deliver  upon  tfeeefach 
a brave  confirmation,  that  not  all  the  Orators  in  Sicilu (hall  be  able 
to  cancel!  the  deed. 

Lot . Trudy  my  Lord,  me  thinkes  you  being  witty  fhouldbe 
honeft. 

&A/pb.  Nay  wench,  if  I were  a foole,  there’s  no  queflion  but 
I would  be  honeft ; But  to  the  purpofeftay  wench.fhaii  I enioy,£hal 
I poffeke? 

Lot.  To  enioy  tny  love, is  not  to  poffdfe  my  body, 

<tAlph.  Tut  wench,  they  be  wordes  of  one  fignificati  on,  and  can 
not  be  feparated. 

Lcl  Nay  then  l ftiould  wrong  my  husband. 

Alph.  S’feor,thou  fhould’ii  but  doe  for  him  as  he  dees  for  the 
whole  wcrldjwfey  an  Orator  were  a needleffs  name,  if  it  were  not 
to  defend  wrong  : thea  wench, do  as  be  doth,write  by  a prefidento 

LA.  O my  Lord, I have  a husband. 

A man  whole  waking  j eaioufie  furviues3 
And  like  a Lio  ,(leepes  with  open  eyes ; 

Thut  not  a minute  of  mine  hourcs  are  free 
From  the  intelligence  of  his  fecret  fpieso 
lama  very  coward  Danae. 
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Thorovv  whofe  roofe  fufpition  will  not  let, 

Gold  (hovers  have  paffige3nor  can  I deceiue 
His  Argus  eics,with  any  poticic : 

And  yec  I fweare  I love  you. 

Ai  Death  of  affcd:ion,if  thou  lotfft  me,as  thou  faieft  thou  doft3 
Thou  canft  invent  (ome  meanesfor  our  delight. 

The  rather  fith  it  ever  hath  beene  faid. 

That  walks  of  braffc  withftand  not  willing  mindes : 

And  women  when  th’are  prone  make  love  admit’d : 

For  quaint  indeavours. come  inftrutfl  thy  wit*. 

And  finde  fomefcale  to  our  hie  height  of  bhffe. 

Lol.  Then  brieflie  thus  my  Lord. 

To  morrow  doth  the  Senate  fit  to ; udge 
Caafes  both  criminal!  and  r f the  ftate ; 

Where ofnecefsitie  my  hufoands  place; 

Muft  be  fiid  by  himfelfe,becaufe  his  tongue 
Mu  ft  guild  his  clients  caufes.  Now*  if  you  pleafe* 

All  that  felfe  houre3vvhen  he  is  turmoil’d, 

About  thofe  ferious  trifies,to  vouchsafe 
To  vifit  tne^his  abfence  and  my  care 
Shall  give  us  liberty  of  more  delight. 

You  know  my  meaning,and  I am  aftiam’d. 

My  loue  Ihould  thus  betray  my  modeftie  5 
But  make  the  ufe  according  to  your  fancie. 

Alfh.  W hat  houre  affures  his  abfence  ? 

Lol . Eight  is  the  Iateft  time. 

Alfh.  This  kiffe  leave  my  faith  with  thee, fare  Wei. 

Th’aft  given  me  double  glory  from  thy  breath, 

Nothing  fhali  iofe  me  time  but  certainc  death.  Exit  Alfh. 

Pre ♦ Truely  miftreffe  CaHoquintid^yoa  are  an  excellent  piece  of 
!\veet  gall* 

Lol.  Well  fir, will  you  lead  the  way  homeward  ? 

Fre . To  year  bed-chamber  miftreffc^or  your  pride  lodging? 

Exeunt . 


Enter  rPhiloeles  a htte. 


Phi.  Night  clad  in  hlacke^moufnes  for  the  Ioffe  of  day^ 
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And  hide*  the  filver  fpangles  ©f  the  ay  re* 

That  not  a fparkc  is  left  to  light  the  vtorid, 

Whilft  quiet  fleepc  the  nourifher  of  life 
Takes  full  pofTdsion  cn  mortahtie. 

All  creatures  take tbar  reft  in  (oft  repofe 
Save  male-conn  nrs,  nd  we  accuiftd  lovers, 

Whofe  thoughts  pel  curbed  ,makes  u.s  paisions  fiavc  s 
And  robs  us  or  the  iuke  of  happmefle. 

Deere  LMariattdyihapt  in  an  Angels  mould. 

Thou  thrai’ft  my  fenti.3,  and  inflam'ft  my  blood, 

Loves  powe  r by  wifdorae  cannot  be  witbftood. 

But  fee  the  morning  ftarre  breaks  from  the  Eaf^ 

To  tell  the  world  her  great  tic  is  awak’r. 

To  take  hisiourney  to  the  Weft  erne  vales  : 

And  now  the  Court  begins  to  rife  with  him* 

Here  fa  fits  over  the  (tag*  a PhifitlAXyA  Gent  Urn  An 
yjheryand  a Waiting  maid. 

There  goes  the  Phifitnn,the  waiting  maid. 

And  a fine  ftraighc  leg'd  Gentleman  V fhtr, 

T h;;  prt  fac  e to  a kirtcll  all  pufFe  p ft. 

One  that  writes  fonnets  in  his  Ladies  praife. 

And  hides  her  crimes  with  flattering  pee  fie.  Enter  mUrma 

But  peace  amazement, fee  the  clay  of  life, 

Natures  beft  worke,the  vvorldschkfe  Paragon, 

Madamcjone  word. 

May  I '•  to  uow^arcwelh 
"Thi,  You  doe  rniftake  me. 

Ma.  That  your  fdfe  can  tell. 

You  asktmeoae  word, which  I ga  ve^id,!, 

A word  oi  kaft  nfe  in  a Virgins  breath, 

V i ge  n . t my  patience  then  with  fond  reply. 

Phi*  Deare  l ady  lend  an  care  unto  my  voice, 

Sirh  each  were  made  for  others  happineffe : 

My  tong's  not  oild  with  Courtly  flattcrings, 
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Nor  can  I paint  my  paffions  to  the  life ; 

But  by  that  power  which  ihapt  this  heavenly  forme# 

I am  your  bond-flave,  fore’e  by  loves  command# 

Then  let  loft pittic  with  fuch  beauty  dwell* 

Madame  I love  you* 

Ma.  As  I am  a Virgin  f#  doe  I# 

Phi.  But  Madame  whom  ? ■*  1 

tMa.  My  fclfe,no  Lady  better*] 

Phi.  But  will  you  love  me  * 

Ma.  No  by  my  chaftitie. 

"Phi.  I hope  you  do  but  jeft* 

Ma.  Nay  lie  keepe  mine  oath* 

Men  lkall  abandon  pride  and  /ealoufie 
Ere  lie  be  bound  to  their  captivitie# 

They  Hull  live  continenc,and  leave  to  range. 

But  men  like  to  the  Moone  each  moncth  muft  ehangCo 
Yet  mud  we  feeke  that  naught  their  fight  difpleafes. 
And  mixe  our  wedlocke  fweets  with  loath’d  difeafes: 
When  weconfumc  our  felvesandour  beft  beauty# 

All  our  reward  is  why,*twas  but  our  dutie. 

Phi • Iudge  not  f©  hand  of  all  for  feme  ©Senders ; 
For  you  are  fab/ed  to  the  felfc  fame  crimes. 

Of  men  and  women  al  waies  have  bin  had 
Some  good  of  each. 

Mai  But  for  the  moft  part  bad ; 

Therefore  lie  have  none  at  all  but  die  a perfit  maid. 

Phu  That  humour  like  a flower  foone  will  fade*  ] 
Once  did  mine  owne  thoughts  ling  to  that  delight. 

Till  love  and  you  reform’d  my  barbaronfneffe : 
Therefore  deare  Ladie  pittie  my  wounded  hearty 
Ma.  A Surgion  here  for  this  love-weunded  mao* 
How  deep’s  your  vlcer’d  orifice,I  pray  you  tell  £ 

Phi.  Qjiite  thorow  my  heart. 

Ma.  'Tisftrangcandlookefo  well; 

Yet  Ladies  eyes  have  power  to  murder  men# 

And  with  one  fmile  to  oftke  them  whole  agea. 
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Aihilles  lance  to  a haire,bac  doe  you  love  me  Prince  ? 

Phi.  Dearer  then  my  foule. 

Would  I could  love  you. 

Phi.  Madame  fo  you  may. 

CM*.  As  yet  I cannot, therefore  let  me  goe. 

*Phi.  O doe  not  leave  me,grant  me  but  one  requeft. 

And  here  I vow  by  that  aiviaeft  power. 

The  fait  (eas  glorious  iffue,whofe  bright  fpheare 
Rules  my  ficke  heart, and  knowes  my  chaft  intentr 
That  if  you  plcafe  I’icnpofc  on  me  that  taske 
Which  neither  men  nor  monfter  can  atchieue^ 

Which  even  Angels  have  a dread  to  touch, 

Deedes  which  outftretch  all  poisibilitie, 

S’foot  more  then  can  be  thought, and  He  effect 
Or  clfe  He  perifhin  tb’accom  pi  i foment* 

Ma.  Let  your  requeft  fit  Virgine  raodefty, 

And  you  obey  your  vow, I am  content 
To  give  your  thoughts  contented  happineffe. 

Phi.  JTis  but  a kiffe  I aske,a  minutes  joy. 

Ma.  Now  C«/>fWhelpethee,is  thy  griefefor  this. 

Keep  thy  ft  rang  vow, and  freely  take  a kiffe*  He  kffi*  her. 

Phi . I have  obtain’d  my  hcaven,and  in  this  touch 
I feele  the  breathof  all  delicionfneffe  s 
Then  freely  give  thefentence  of  my  Worke, 

Mufter  up  all  the  engines  of  your  wit, 

Teach  Inns  rules  beyond  malitioufneffe, 

What  ere  it  be  He  die  but  I’/e  performe  it* 

Ma.  Then {halt not  kill  thy  felfe, nor  fight  with  monfter^ 

Nor  bring  the  great  T urkes  beard  to  foew  thy  zeale  : 

Thy  life  thou  fhalt  not  hazard  for  my  love, 

Nor  will  I tie  thee  to  an  endJcffe  taske, 

But  even  with  eafe,and  gentle  tangled  knots. 

Thou  fhalt  untwind  thy  clew  of  miferies. 

Phi.  Let  it  have  paffage, Madame  give  me  my  dooraf « 

Ma.  Then  T hiloeles  knit  filence  to  my  words,  ^ 

And  marks  thy  do^me : for  thus  my  firmer  will 
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Loads  griefeupon  thy  vainer  levity. 

Hence  for  the  fpacc  and  compare  of  one  yearc 
Thou  (halt  ab/ure  the  libertie  of  fpcech. 

Thou  (halt  not  fpcake  for  fully  twelve  raoncthi  fpace. 

For  friend  nor  foe, for  danger  nor  for  death  j 
But  live  like  aire,with  filcntcmptioeffe, 

Brcakc  thou  this  vow,ric  hold  thee  for  & villaine : 

And  all  the  world  fhill  know  thy  per/arie. 

Phi . Be  heavenand  earth  a witndle  of  my  vow. 

And  mine  eteraail  tilence ,1  am  dumbe. 

Ma.  Why  fo,now  fhall  I not  be  troubled  with  vaine  chat. 

Or  idle  prate  of  idle  wantennefTe « 

For  love  I cannoc,therefoic  tis  in  vaine, 

Would  all  my  futors  tongues  I thus  could  raiae/ 

Thenfliould-I  live  free  from  fain’d  fighesand  groaned 
With,0  take  piteie*  ’tis  your  fervant  moanes. 

And  fuibh  harfh  ftuflfe,that  frets  me  to  the  heart : 

And  fonnets  made  of  Cufids  burning  dart. 

Of  Venus  lip, and  l times  Maieftic. 

Then  were  I freed  from  fooles  and  foolery. 

In  May  the  Cuckoe  fing$,then  fhee’ie  come  hither'. 

Her  voice  and  yours  will  rarely  tunc  together.  J Exit  lMatmha. 

Snter  Flork, 

Flo.i Prince  Philoeles  king  would  fpeak  with  you:  Sfe*ks  fa* 
Prince  Philodes  the  king  would  fpeake  with  you,  dor  & fader* 

Prince  Philocles  the  king  would  fpeake  with  you. 

PhilocUi  fir  ikes  Florid  and  fills  him . 

Flo . The  pox  rot  offy our  fingers  for  this  blow, 

It  is  Coronation  day  thoro  w all  my  fcull, 

Theres  fuch  a fatall  ringing  in  my  braine. 

Has  wonnethc  fet,haslaid  five  fingers  on  ; 

But  'twas  a knavifh  part  of  him  to  play  io, 

Heare  me  you  gods  for  this  my  open  wrong, 

M ke  £h®rt  his  fingersas  you  have  his  tongue*  Exit  Flri#* 
Sitter  LMefchant  alone. 

Mo.  Tis  not  mans  fortune, envie  nor  neglc<^ 
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Which  makes  him  miferable,but  ds  meane  fate^ 

Even  foie  prede{Hnation,a  fit  me  gift. 

Fixt  to  his  birth, before  the  world  was  made. 

For  were  ir  othcrwife,then  within  our  lives. 

We  fhould  finde  iotne  diftradionSjCrrours  changed 
And  other  toil  s of  much  unccrtaintie  : 

But  my  mifhaps  are  fix*  To  to  my  blood,, 

They  have  no  fire  but  my  creation : 

The  Queene  out  of  fufpicion  that  my  love 
Firft  fetan  edge  upon  the  Kings  defires, 

And  made  him  wcoe  her  with  a vidors  fword, 

Caftsmef  rom  favour/eazes  sli  my  lands. 

And  tomes  my  naked  fortunes  to  the  cold. 

The  King  made  proud  with  purchafeof  his  wifta 
Negkds  my  fufferance  f or  him, and  orelookcs 
The  low  tide  of  my  fortunes ; left  my  woes 
Should  fpeake  my  wrongs  to  his  ingratitude ; 

The  whilft  thofe  Lords  w hofe  fupple  hams  have  bow’d 
To  doe  me  formal!  reverence, now  defpife 
And  Height  me  in  their  mtaneft  complements  2 

0 tis  a torment  more  then  hell,yet  knowes 
To  be  an  boneft  flatterer, or  to  live 

A Saint  in  Limb*  which  that  I may  prevent, 

He  be  nor  beft  nor  w©rftJ;but  all  indifferent. 

But  here  comes  a noble  man,I  muft  curae  petitioner,  Bnterlhrm. 
My  Lord, may  I not  fee  the  King  ? 
i7/*#  You  may  not. 

His  Ma  jefty  is  now  downe  preft  with  ferioufneffe , 

As  for  your  fuit  it  is  with  Prate  the  Orator, 

1 heard  his  highnefle  give  him  a Ipeciall  charge 
For  yourdifpatch  with  favour. 

Me.  O but  he  doth  neglcd, 

And  fleights  me  like  his  weake  Orations, 

And  by  your  Lordfhips  leaue,I  doe  not  thinke 
His  wifedome  worthy  of  the  conference. 

flo.  Nay  if  you  will  cor  red  the  Kingsceine^you  are  not  forray 
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confcrence,Farewell. 


Exit  Fieri 


Me,  Why, ami  fare  you  wcll,S*foot  this  is  more  then  ftrange. 
That  being  grieuM  I may  not  fay  l*me  pain'd.  Enter  Alph. 

But  here  comes  another  : Mine  honourable  Lord 
May  I not  hav  c fome  conference  with  the  King  ? 

Alph.  You  may  not,bufineffe  of  greater  waight 
Imports  both  him  and  us  s nay  pray  you  ceafe  ; 

As  for  your  fuit  tis  with  the  Orator. 

Me.  Yet  me  thinkstwere  meete. 

Alph.  That  you  would  rather  trouble  him  then  me. 

Me . Its  ftrange. 

Alp.  Its  ftrange  indecd^ofee  you  wrong  your  cafe. 

I am  not  now  for  idle  confcrences,adiew.  Exit  Alph , 

Me . W hy  this  is  court  grace  to  men  in  mifery , 

And  thus  tbeletaile-leffe  Lions  with  their  roare. 

Affright  the  Ample  herd  : O I could  now 

Turne  rebell  'gainft  their  pride.  Enter  Epyre . 

But  here  comes  the  Duke : 

My  gracious  Lord  vouchfafcto  hcare  ray  griefes. 

Epy.  For  Gods  lov^ceafe  your  trouble, we  are  all 
Troubled  with  griefes  of  ftranger  qualities. 

Me.  Words  are  no  heavy  burthen. 

Epy . No,had  I no  other  waight ; 

But  we  are  all  downe  preft  with  other  poife  : 

As  for  your  fuit  it  is  referd  to  Prate : 

And  he  muft  give  you  faire  difpatch  with  favour,. 

Which  if  he  Height  for  envy  or  for  bribe, 

Repaire  to  mc,and  I will  not  forget 
To  give  you  cafe,and  chide  his  negligence, 

Meanefpace  I pray  you  leave  me, for  we  all , 

Aretroubled  now  with  greateft  miracles. 

Me.  Your  grace  doth  doe  me  comfort, and  I will 
Study  with  fervice  to  deferue  your  favours. 

And  fo  I take  my  leave.  ExitMefbent.  Enter  z.DbUtrsi 
Spy . Your  owne  contentments  follow  you. 

Now  gentlemen  what  newes  within,can  this  dumb  wonder  fpealc? 
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Have  you  cut  of  tfaofe  lets  that  tyed  his  fpcech 
And  made  your  fames  to  (bund  thorow  Sialic  ? 

i.Dott.  All  hopeful  1 meanes  that  man  or  art  canfinde. 

Have  we  made  triall  of, but  tis  in  vaine : 

For  ftill  my  Lord,the  cure’s  invincible. 

2 SDott.  Thofe  Organs  nature  gave  to  move  the  tongue, ^ 

He  fully  doth  poffeffe  as  well  as  we ; 

Which  makes  us  thinke  his  fuddaine  apoplexe 
Is  either  will, vow*  or  a miracle. 

Epy.  1 (hould  thinke,  ftrangely,had  wee  ftrange  things  on  earth  2 
But  wonders  now  are  moft  (amiliar  2 
But  here  comes  his  Majeftie,now  vve  (hall  fee 
If  this  dumbe  beaft  can  fpeake  before  the  King. 

Cornets  ^and  enter  Cjpre  , Queene^  Phikcles3 
Mariana  and  attendants . 

Cjp.  My  beft  of  friends,my  deartft  Philocles% 

Thy  griefes  run  in  my  fpiric,make  me  fad, 

And  dulls  my  feufe  with  thine  afflidion. 

My  foule  with  thine  doth  Sympathize  in  woe. 

And  paflion  governes  him  that  fhuuld  rule  all. 

What  fay  you  Dodors, is  there  no  hope  of  bdpe  ? 
x*  Dotl.  No  hope  my  Lord,thecurcisdefperate. 

Cyp . Then  1 am  king  ofgriefe,for  in  his  words 
Found  I more  muficke  then  in  quires  of  Angels, 

It  was  as  filver,as  the  chime  of  lpheares, 

The  breath  or  Lutes,or  Loves  delicioufnt  fife  .• 

Next  to  my  Qaetne,he  is  my  ioy  on  earth : 

Nor  fhail  the  world contame  that  happie  good 
Which  with  my  teares  I will  not  vvooe  for  him* 

My  Lord  of  Epy  re  3\§t  it  be  ftraight  proclaim’d 
Thorow  all  the  Cities  in  our  Kingcfomes  verge. 

That  who  fo  will  avovV  to  cure  this  Prince, 

And  bring  his  worke  to  wiftit  etfe&ualnefle 
Shall  have  ten  thoufand  Cro wnes  and  our  bed  love ; 
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But  if  lie  failein  his^reat  enterprife. 

His  daring  is  the  lolfc  ofprefent  life. 

Since  no  man  hitherto  could  doe  him  good. 

The  next  fhall  helpe  him,or  elfe  loofe  his  blood. 

Epy.  Your  Maieftie  fhall  have  your  will  perform’d. 

CMa.  Not  all  fo  fooie  deare  brother, what  if  a woman  now 
Should  turne  csEfctiUpitu  and  reftorc 
This  dumbe  Hippolittufn ay  doc  not  Iooke  ftrange, 

I dare  avow  and  undertake  the  cure. 

Epy.  You  fifterjarcyoa  in  your  wits  ? 

M*.  Faith  of  the  outfidcof  them  brother, yet  awomans  tongua 
Whofe  burthen  ftillisfuperfluitie, 

May  lend  a man  an  ages  complement. 

Cy.  Madame,I  would  not  have  you  with  the  larke 
Play  your  felfc  into  a day  net,thfs  great  cure, 

I feare  is  farre  Beyond  your  Phyficks  helpe. 

Cftta.  My  Lord  you  know  not  how  ApsUo  loves  me, 
Xhavebeene  thought  as  faire  as  Oemn  wa s> 

And  dare  be  bold  to  claime  this  miracle. 

Cj.  Marian*  attend  ^glory  and  ruiae  compaffethee  about,  »■ 

This  hand  fhall  raife  thee  to  a golden  throne. 

And  grace  thee  with  ail  ftiles  ofdignitic ; 

This  caft  thee  downc. 

Lower  then  lives  misfortune  and  orcWhelme 
Thy  beauties  with  thy  gtave,perf©rme,be  great, 

Fai!e,and  be  worfe  then  worftcalaraitie. 

Stay  gentle  friend,my  love  doth  bid  thee  ftay^ , 

Attempt  not,and  be  fafe  from  mifery. 

Spy.  Sifter  you  fhall  aot  grafpe  with  mifehiefe  thus. 

My  blood  doth  challenge  intereft  in  your  ill. 

And  I coniure  you  from  this  dcfperatenefTe. 

Ma.  Brother  content  your  felfe,  words  but  augment  our  ftrife 

I will  perforator  elfe  my  pawn’s  my  life.  * 

Cy . Proceed  faire  Virginc. 

Ma  Vouchfa^emeprivacie  :now  Venus  bemyfpeec 
Speake  gentle  Pbilocles^ thine  oaths  bond  I untie,  5 

And 
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And  give  thy  vo  wes  a free  iafranchifment, 

Thy  wel  kept  league  hath  fhow’d  thy  ftrength  of  truth 
And  dothconfirme  me  in  my  vertuoufnetfc  s 
Thy  Marty rdome  and  fuffcrancc  is  too  long, 

And  I reftore  it  to  new  liberty. 

Then  fpcake  my  Phi  facies, (\ peake  gentle  Prince 
To  her  whofe  love  refpe&s  and  honors  thee«5 
Cj,  How  now, what  vertae  from  thy  chartoes  ? 

Mat  No  hope  is  left,deare^PW*r/<?i  regard  my  mifcrie?* 
Vntie  that  wilfull  let  which  holds  in  fpeech, 

And  make  me  happy  through  thy  noble  pitic, 

I fee  the  face  of  mine  ill  fhap’t  contempt. 

Where  like  with  like  hath  quit  moft  iniury  s 
Then  fpeake  my  Lord,vtter  one  Angell  breath 
To  give  me  joy, and  fave  roe  from  ftrange  death* 

Whatnot  a word, hath  this  fmall  filcnce  brought 
An  vttcr  deteftation  to  thy  fpeech  ? 

Wilt  thou  not  heare,nor  fpeake,  nor  pitie  roc. 

The  gentle  gods  move  thee  to  more  remorfe* 

Cj ♦ What,wiltnotbee? 

Fond  maid  thou  haft  drawne  afflitflion  on  thy  head. 

And  thrafd  thy  felfe  to  worfe  calamitie  : 

Till  morrow  Sunne  thy  incantations  ufe, 

But  then  cfFc<5F!efTesalI  hopes  defperate, 

Wert  thou  my  bofome  love  thou  dieft  the  death, 

Beft  eafe  for  madnefle  is  the  lofle  of  breath. 

Exeunt  aU  bu  t P hi tocUs  and  Mariana* 

Ma.  O Phifacles  I am  no  Courts  difgrace. 

No  Cities  Proftitution,Coun tries  frame. 

Nor  one  fhall  bring  Treys  fire  unto  thy  houfe, 

Turne  not  away  hard  hearted  Mirmiden, 

See,on  my  knees  lie  follow  thee  in  Court, 

And  make  the  world  condemac  thy  cruelty 
Yet  if  my  teares  may  mollifie  thy  heart, 

Recciue  them  asthe  floods  of  ftrangeft  tides, 

Turne  not  thy  face  from  her  that  doates  on  thee> 
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Love  now  hath  made  mefiibiefi:  to  thy  will, 

And  pale  difJaine  hath  taifce  revenge  o»  me. 

Behold  my  nerves  lie  weare  upon  this  earth. 

And  fill  thisroofe  with  lamentations. 

What  doll  thou  fmile,hath  fury  fo  much  (way 
As  even  to  banifh  poorc  civilitie  ? 

Then  be  thy  felfc,and  breake  thine  itching  fplcetie  5 
For  I difdainc  thy  ranfomes  vi&orie. 

Life  thou  arc  weary  brought, welcome  my  death, 

S weete  becaufe  wifiit  for, good  becaufe  my  choice : 

Yet  when  1 am  dead,this  of  me  fihall  be  faid, 

A crueli  Prince  murdered  a loving  Maid. 

And  after  ages  toth'unborne  (hall  tell. 

Thy  hare, my  loue,thy  envy,aad  my  hell, 

N *y  doe  not  fpeake  I charge  thee,go  let  nothing  move  thee, 

Death  is  my  glory  ,fince  thou  wilt  not  love  me*  Etfewto 

A&.  3,  See.  1.  Muficke. 

Enter  the  cDake  ofEpjrc  and  Alphonfo. 

Epy*  Riefe  which  controles  the  motions  of  our  thoughts*, 
VJ  Raignes  in  my  blood,and  makes  me  pafsions  flaves 
My  fillers  mifery  torra:nts  my  foule. 

And  breakes  my  gall  when  I but  thinke  of  her  s 
She  was  bcwitcht  with  fpelisto  her  misfortune, 

Or  cife  borne  haplcfle  under  a lowring  fhrre. 

And  *tis  her  fate  to  be  thus  miferable  : 

O PhilocUs  hadft  thou  no  other  fcale 
To  mount  thy  heaven  but  by  our  mifejies? 

Mull  all  the  noble  fame  of  our  greap?  houfe 
Wafte  downe  her  royall  pillars  to  make  fteps 
For  thee  to  climbe  to  glory  well  Ifee, 

Thou  plot’ll  our  fhames  in  thy  great  dignity,  ffiorms 
Alp.  Patience  great  Lord,nae  thinks  thefe  ill  rais’d 
Haue  not  more  violence  then  may  be  borne, 

Come  we  will  both  goe  fue  unto  the  King, 
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We  there  will  kncele  and  pray  eternally, 

And  never  rife  till  he  remit  his  doomc . 

It  (hall  be  fo,I  will  unto  the  King,  * 

To  beg  great  favour  for  a lmall  offence  • 

But  if  Ihe  die  for  this, then  King  take  heed, 

Thee  and  thy  fortune&by  this  hand  (hall  bleed*  Exam, 

Enter  C bip>S having  and  ether s 'toith  afcaffoU. 

Cby.  Com:  my  hearts,let*smake  al  things  ready  for  the  executi* 
on, here’s  a maiden- head  muff  be  cutoff  without  a featherbed. 

Ska.  Its  a fign«  (he  deaies  with  fharpe  tooles^and  a cruel!  heads- 
man, 

Cby , If  I had  bin  her  judge, fhee  fhould  have  becne  toft  to  death 
in  a blanker. 

Sha.  No, I would  have  had  her  (mothered  in  a featherbed, 

Cby.  They  fay  (he  would  not  plead  at  her  trial. 

Ska.  No  thats  mie,for  (he  had  a great  defire  to  be  preft, 

Cby.  And  I have  knowne  fome  ot  her  fexe^have  got  that  favour 
to  be  preft  for  fpeakitig. 

Sba.  Then  {he  was  unvvife  to  hold  her  tongue  being  a woman. 

Cby,  What  is  her  crime  that  {he  muff  loole  her  head  ? 

Sh*.  Becauie  (he  lived  honeft,contrary  to  the  ftatutc. 

Cby . There  is  a great  number  of  my  neighbours  will  neuer  fuf- 
fer  for  that  fault* 

Sba,  No  nor  thou  neither  if  the  trueth  we  eknewne,  for  my- 
part  I (bunne  that  danger. 

Chy.  I thinke  wc  are  all  out  of  danger  of  the  Law  for  chat  crime. 

Sba,  I know  I am  free, for  lam  a knave  if  I have  not  forgot  what 
wench  had  my  maidenhead#  Enter  Elerio. 

Eh.  Make  roomc  there, his  Maiefly  is  commingtotbeexecution. 

Chy.  Come, no  w ail  things  are  ready  Jets  away.  Exeunt . 

Enter  Cpyre  ana  ^Alphonfo. 

Epy . Mercy  is  bamfht  Courts.theKing  like  flint. 

Hardens  his  royall  temper  gainft  our  plaints, 

And  makes  our  woes  moft  unavoidable. 

What  inaufpicious  ftarre  raigsi’d  at  her  birtha 
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That  hca vtn  thus  fro  wncs  upon  her  mifery  ; 

And  my  good  Lord,now  innocence  muft  die 
As  white  as  untrodefnow,or  culver  downe. 

Kings  words  arc  Lawcs,and  cannot  be  wichftood  ; 

Ya’cis  falle  greatnefle,  which  delights  in  blood. 

Alfh . Patience  my  Lord,!  doe  not  thinke  this  ill 
Is  y ec  fo  big  as  unrecoverable. 

The  King  doth  hold  you  in  moS  choice  refpeft. 

And  whom  Kings  love,they  ftudy  to  oblige. 

Then  call  your  reafon  home, make  not  this  civill  warre. 

To  fuffer  makes  woes  Ufler  then  they  are. 

Epy.  How  wel  the  found  can  falve  the  fick-mans  griefe  I 
But  O how  ill  he  can  difgeft  his  pills  ! 

O my  good  Lord,vou  fhall  dot  lofeafifter. 

That  is  the  ioy  and  comfort  of  your  breath, 
rTis  not  your  blood  (hall  iflue  from  her  vound ; 

But  mine  that  runnes  in  rivers  from  her  tearcs ; 

And  rounds  my  face  in  her  calamity. 

Well  Jet  her  perilbjince  her  fonle  is  cleare, 

And  for  her  death,Ile  make  a Maffacre* 

Enter  Cypres , ^lueene  ^Philocles^iMariana  bontid^agUAt  d 
of  halberts  ^nd  au  executioner. : 

Cyp . Your  fuits  are  bootleffe : for  my  vowes  have  glevvci 
And  clof  d mine  eares  that  they  retaine  no  found 
Of  your  iatreaties^and  even  now  the  time 
Doth  runneupon  his  lateft  minute^and 
Saue  but  by  fpeecl^thcrcs  no  recovery. 

Haue  mercy  good  ray  Lord,0  let  my  teares  intrude 
Betwixt  your  vowes  and  her  calamity. 

In  her  you  take  from  me  my  bell  of  life. 

My  Ioy, my  comfort,and  my  play-fellow. 

Cy.  Content  you  madame  /or  my  vow  is  pa  ft, 

And  is  like  fate  ftill  vnrevocable : 

Afcend  poore  model!  of  caiamitie. 
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As  lightly  burdened  with  the  waight  of  crimes 
Asfpotleffe  infants5or  pc  are  harmeUffe  lambes. 

Thus  I afccnd  my  heavcmthis  firft  ilcp  lower. 

Mounts  to  this  next,this,thus  and  thus  hath  brought 
My  bodies  frame  unto  its  higheft  throne ; 

Here  doth  her  office  end, and  hence  my  foule 
With  golden  wings  of  thought  fhdl  mount  the  skie5 
And  reape  a Pallace  of  pine  landitie. 

Farewell  my  Soveraigne,madame  within  your  thought^ 

Make  me  a tombe,and  love  my  memory, 

Erother  farevvelfnay  doe  not  tnourne  my  death. 

It  is  not  I that  d ie  to  fpot  our  houfe. 

Or  make  you  live  in  alter  obloquy. 

Then  weepc  no  more, but  take  my  laft  adie  w. 

My  vertuesnot  my  faults  prefer  ve  with  you. 

Iaflly5to  you  that  are  my  laft  of  hope. 

Nay  doc  not  hide  your  eyesj  love  them  ftill  s 
T o part  friends  now  is  greateft  charitie. 

Q be  thy  dayes  as  fruitfujl  in  delights, 

As  Eden  in  choice  Rowers, thine  honours  fuch 
As  a>l  the  world  may  drive  to  imitate, 

Be  mafter  of  thy  willies : cnely  this.. 

When  the  fad  nurfeto  ftilt  the  wrangling  babe5 
Shall  flag  thecarefull  Oory  of  my  death, 

Give  me  a figh  from  cby  hearts  pvsreft  breath  ; 

And  fo  farewell. 

£xee.  Madame  knede  here,forgive  me  for  your  death. 

Ma.  VvTith  all  my  heart, thou  arc  but  la  wes  poore  hand. 

Thus  to  my  death  I bow, and  yet  I rife, 

Angels  proud  my  fpirits  in  the  skies.  He  offers  toftrifyl 

Phi . Hold,  or  thine  owne  hand  fhall  be  thine  owne  deftrudion 
Cyp.  Never  did  rauficke  found  with  better  voice 
Vnbiad  the  Lady. 

Ilo.  The  £ tare  of  death  hath  brought  her  to  a fwound. 

£yp  Indeavour  her  recovery, 

£fj*  $ifteradeare  lifter  call  thy  fpirits  backer 
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Sifter, O After, hearken  to  my  woe?, 

Recover  breath, and  live  with  happinefle* 

She  ftirs,give  way  to aire  that  (he  may  breathy 
Speake  Mariana, thy  woes  arc  cancelled. 

Mo.  Y ou  are  not  charitable  unto  my  moancs, 
Thus  to  afflicft  me.  with  a double  punifliment : 

One  death  for  one  poore  fault  might  well  fufKce, 

They  are  moft  wretched  who  twice  lives  and  dies* 
Phi.  Madame  to  fave  your  life, I kill  my  foule  : 

And  fpeckle  that  which  wa^  immaculate. 

Blackc  perjury  that  open  ey'd  difeafe, 

W hich  is  the  plague-fore  of  focietie, 

Brands  roe  with  mifehiefe,and  protefts  I held 
Nothing  within  me  but  unworthineffe  : 

And  all  thefe  ils  are  your  creation. 

Ma.  W hich  to  wafh  oflfdoe  here  I yeeld  my  felfe3 
An  humble  facrifice  to  love  and  thee : 

All  my  beft  hopes, my  fortunes  and  my  love. 

My  faich,my  fervice,and  my  loyaltie. 

Shall  as  thy  flaves  attend  on  thy  commands. 

And  make  me  famous  in  my  fiiftrages. 

Clh  deceive  her  Philocles9i or  it  pleafethus, 

Phi.  But  not  me  my  thrice  royall  foveraigne, 

He  rather  wed  a footi;  blackamore, 

A Lcaper,Monfter,/^r«^>0r  hagge, 

A wretch  deform'd  in  nature,  loath’d  of  men. 

Then  her  that  hath  bemonftered  my  pure  foule. 

Her  fcorne  and  pride  had  almoft  loft  her  life, 

A maid  fo  faulted, feldome  proves  good  wife. 

W hat  is  the  reafon  you  not  love  her  now. 

And  were  fo  pafsionate  in  love  before  ? 

cPhi.  Not  that  I love  her  leffe^ut  rather  morr3 
Run  I this  backward  courfe ; onely  my  vow, 

Sith  unperf orm'd  craves  fatisfidion  ; 

W hich  thus  l reconcile, when  this  faire  maidc., 

Shall  with  as  ftreng  a l#ve,as  fume  a zeale, 
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A faith  as  condan^and  a (harness  ftrotsg 
Requite  my  caryatid  (hew  as  ample  proefe 
In  mine  excreames,a$I  ha*re  in  her  death, 

Then  will  I love^nioy  and  honour  her, 

Till  when, I wil  not  thinkc  a loving  thought ; 

Or  give  the  eafie  temper  of  my  mind 
To  love-ficke  paQsonor  delicioufnefife. 

Oneiy  with  thofe  which  doe  adore  the  funne, 
lie  give  her  all  refpedand  reverence. 

I am  well  pleafd,and  with  a doubtful!  foes 
You  have  good  reafonthus  to  capitulate. 

Then  hang  your  colours  forth,extend  your  thought 
Mufter  your  ftrongeft  powers  of  firideflt  wit, 

And  when  your  reafons  beft  artilleries  bent, 

Love  not  my  Love,it’c  be  not  excellent. 

Cjp*  I haue  not  feene  a warre  breed  better  wit. 

Or  pafsion  draw  on  moredeiightfulneffe  : 

Proceed  in  your  contention,for  we  boaft. 

That  love  is  beft,wh!ch  is  approved  mod. 

B at  no w to  revels  finee  our  tragicke  Sceane 
Is  turn’d  to  comicke  mirthfull  conftancie  ; 

In  Read  of  mourning^ve  will  dance  and  banquet 
And  fill  our  emptie  veines  with  all  delights  s 
Tor  oft  we  find  that  ftormes  and  forrowes  prove. 

The  beft  iorerunnersof  a happy  love. 

Exeunt  iJl  but  Epjre. 

Ep>  He  wilRbo't  he  will  not,loves,  but  cannot  like* 
Will  and  afR&ion  in  this  Prince  are  like 
T wo  buckets  which  doe  never  both  afeend  : 

Oi  thofe  ftarre  twins  which  fhine not  in  one  fpheare# 
O Phihcles.l  lee  thy  fotile  growes  far. 

And  t eedes  upon  the  glories  of  my  fame  ? 

But  I le  foreftail  tbine  Epileptiqot  fits ; 

And  by  my  pots  breed  thy  deftrudion. 

Revenge  now  rules  as  loveraigne  of  my  blood, 

And  others  mines  (hall  advance  my  good. 
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Which  once  attain’d  to, I will  prove  ambitions, 

Great  men  like  Gods, are  nere  thought  vicious. 

Now  P Modes  ftand  faft,King  guard  thy  Crowne, 

For  by  this  braine,you  both  (hall  tumble  downe.  j Exit. 

Enter  V don ft  And  Drap/Preft  dent  fitting  at  hisdeske. 


ye.  This  is  his  chamberdet’s  enter, heres  his  clarke. 

Pre . Fondling  faid  he,(ince  I haue  hem’d  thee  here, 

W ichin  the  circuit  of  this  Iuory  pale. 

Bra.  I pray  you  fir  helpe  vs  to  the  fpeech  of  your  matter. 

Pre . I lc  be  a parke, and  thou  fhalt  be  my  Deere ; 

He  is  very  bufie  in  his  ftudie. 

Feede  where  thou  wilt, in  mouutaine  or  on  dale, 

Stay  a while  he  will  come  out  anon. 

Graze  on  my  lip$,and  when  thofe  mounts  are  drie, 

Stray  lower  where  the  pleafant  fountaines  lie. 

Goe  thy  way  thou  belt  booke  in  the  world. 

Ve.  I pray  you  firpwhat  booke  doe  you  reade  ? 

Pre.  A book  thatuever  an  Oratorsclarke  in  this  kingdom  but  is 
beholden  unto;  it  is  called  rmids  Philofophy , or  Venue  and  Aaoni*  % 
Looke  you  gentlemen,!  have  diversocher  pretty  bookes. 

2 hap.  Y ou  are  vey  well  ftor’d  (ir,  but  I hope  your  matter  will 
rot  day  long. 

Pre.  No, he  will  comeprefently.  Enter  Mafiant. 

Vf-  Who  bave  we  here  ? another  client  fare , crowes  flocke  to 
carcattcs ; O cisthe  Lord  Me  [hunt. 


Me.  Save  you  Gentlemen ; fir  is  you  mafter  ar  any  Ieifure  ? 
*Ere.  Here  fit  thee  downe  where  never ferpenc  hifTes 
And  being  fet  lie  fmotber  thee  with  kittes.  9 

His  bufinefles  yet  arc  many, you  mutt  needs  attend  a while. 

Me.  We  muft  attend, vm, even  fnailes  keepe  ftate 
When  with  flow  thruft  their  horns  peepe  fuorch  the  gate. 

We  mutt  attead/ciscuftomes  fault  not  mine,  * b 

To  make  men  proud, on  whom  great  favours  flbine 
Its  fomewhat  gainft  my  nature  to  attend. 
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Bat  when  we  muft,we  mud  be  patient, 

A man  may  have  admittance  to  the  King 
As  foone  as  to  thefe  long  roabe$,and  as  cheape. 

Come  Gentlemen  fhall  we  waike  ? 

Thu3  are  the  pavement  ftones  before  the  doores 
Of  thefe  great  tongue-guilt  Orators, worne  imooth 
With  clients  dancing  for  them* 

Ve.  Its  flrange  tc  fee  how  the  world  waits  upon  them > therefe 
they  are  the  only  meu  now. 

Me.  O only ; they  of  all  men  in  requeft. 

Your  Phifitian  is  the  lawyer  for  your  health  ; 

And  moderatesunruly  humours  bed. 

Others  are  no  body  compar’d  with  him  : 

-For  all  men  negie<5i  their  health  in  regard  ©fcheir  profit , 

‘Dr a.  True^nd  thatsit  makes  thefe  men  grow  iofats 
Swell  with  rich  purchafes. 

Me.  Yea  with  golden  fees. 

And  golden  titles  too,thcy  can  worke  miracles. 

And  like  creatorSiCven  of  emptic  nothing 
Ered  a W orld  of  goodly  livings, faire  demesnes, 

And  gallant  mannors,heaptone  on  another. 

Ve.  They  game  indeed  excefsiudy, and  are  not  like  u$  citizens* 
Expof’J  to  hazard  of  the  Teas  and  traffique. 

Me.  W hv  heres  a fellow  now, this  Orator 
Even  Frate^y on  would  little  cbinke  it, his  father  was 
An  honeft  proiner  of  our  countrey  vines ; 

Yet  bee’s  /Lotto  his  foot-cloath. 

Drap . O hee  is; bee proin’d  him  well,  and  brought  him  up  to 
Earning* 

Me.  Faith  reafonable  learning^  fmattering  in  theLatine  tongue* 
A little  Rhetoricke,with  wrangling  lophiftrie, 

W ere  his  preparatives  unto  his  art. 

Ve.  After  thefe  prepara  tives  (if  you  call  them  fo) 

The  Pbyficke  wrought  wei!,ft>r  a few  yeeres  pradtife 
Brought  him  in  tvonderous  credit,and  preferments 
Came  tumbling  in : O fuch  afuddainerife, 
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H*th  fortune  for  her  minions, blame  him  not  then 
Though  hcclooke  bighon’t* 

Ulie.  Nay  for  his  pride, of  weaker  foulcs  tcrmd  ftate. 

It  hurts  none  but  himlelfe. 

Bra.  Yet  to  my  Teeming  it  is  very  ftrange. 

That  from  fo  bale  be  ginning, men  can  breath 
Such  fearing  fames. 

Me.  Strange ; it’s  not  ftrange  a whit, 

Dunghils  and  marrifh  bogs^art  (lore  of  vapours. 

And  vifeous  exhalations, againft  heaven. 

Which  borrowing  lufter  there  (chough  bafely  bred) 

Seernc  yet  like  glorious  planets  fairett  ttarres  : 

To  the  weakceyes  ofwondring  ignorance, 

When  wife  men  know  they  are  but  Meteors . 

But  here  comes  the  O ator.  Enter  Prate, 

Trat.  W hac  Prefidcnt  I fay , come  and  attend  me  to  the  Senate 
houfe. 

Pre . I am  ready  fir,  if  you  have  CopU  verb  ovum , I have  CopU 
rerum  in  a buckram  bagge  here. 

Prat.  Your  Lord  (hips  pleafure. 

Me.  Matter  Orator,tis  no:  unknowne  my  fuit. 

Prat . Nay  your  Lordfhip  mutt  be  briefe,Ile  notattend 
The  (hallow  (le:ght  of  vvords,ycur  fuit?your  (uic* 

Me.  The  reftauration  of  my  lands  and  honours* 

Prat.  They  are  confiscate. 

Me.  My  lands  confifcat, and  my  body  free? 

Prat.  My  Lord, my  Lord,theC^een*s  more  merciful!® 

Me.  Sir  you  forget  my  place. 

Prat . Sir  you  forget  your  faith* 

'I  was  kno  wne  unto  the  Queene,the  State  and  us, 

Y our  malecoi  itented  fpirit,your  difeafe  in  duty ■: 

Your  diligent  perturbance  of  the  peace  : 

Your  paffages, occurrences  and — — • — — 

Me.  sir, 

Prate.  Sir  me  no  firs. 

Doe  not  I know  you  were  the  chicfe  of  thofe 
Which  rais’d  the  warre  in  Skill  ? and  loagjfince 
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Wrought  in  the  Kings  loves  bloody  bufineflev 
Did  not  you  hold  faire  qtaarrer  and  commerce 
W ith  all  the  fpks  of  Cypres  ? fie  I ana  afnam  d 
Blind  impudence  fliould  make  you  be  io  bold, 

To  besre  ye  ar  face  before  authority,, 

Me.  Butheareme. 

T>ya.  1 will  heaie  no  replie,go  hotne,repent  pray  and  die; 

Come  Gentlemen, what’s  ycur  bufineffes  i 

Ve.  Your  confirmation  to  hisbighneffe  grantjtouching  our  trade 
with  Sf*iney\n  which  if  itpleafe  you  toaffift  us,we  have  athoafand 
crovvnes  which  fhall  attend  you. 

Prd.  O I have  you  in  my  memorie,the  fuit  is  great : 

And  I muft  fqtiieze  forth  more  then  a chouiand  crowns. 

Well  attend  me  to  the  Senate,you  fhall  have  faire  difpacches. 

Exettnt  aII  bat  Mejhdnt, 

Me.  Vie  not  attend  the  fhallow  Height  of  words^ 

©oe  hoaae,repenr,  pray  ana  die* 

Excellent  precepcs  for  an  Orators  chamber. 

Where  fpecchmuft  bathe  a handful!  deepe  in  gold*, 

Till  the  poors  givers  conduit  being  drie. 

The  wretch  goes  home, doth  curfe, repent  and  die* 

It  is  thy  cotmfaile  Orator, thy  tale  breath. 

Good  onely  but  to  feafea  infamie. 

Trout  this  reproch,thisincarrefsing  humour 
Hath  taught  my  foule  a new  Philofophie* 

Iwillgoe  homeand  there  re  p>nt  all  good 
Done  to  thy  name  or  thy  profefsion, 

I will  goe  homeland  there  new  frame  my  fdfe 
More  thirftiiie  pernicious  to  thy  (fate, 

Then  war  or  unabated  mutinie* 

As  for  my  prayers  Orator,they  are  for  thee  5 
Thou  haft  a prettie, lovely ,wittie  wife : 

O maift  thou  live, both  to  beknowne  and  know 
Thy  fdfe  the  gteateft  cuckold  in  our  land ; 

And  yet  not  dare  to  amend  or  grieve  at  ir. 

Maift  thou  imbracethy  frame  with  thankcfuliarmes^ 

H agge  thy  difgratejtnake  thy  biacke  poifon  wine. 


Aadcappe  and  crouch  to  thy  diflionour. 

May  thy  remembrance  live,upon  my  knees  I pray. 

All  night  in  Bt  linens  moathes , with  PafquU in  the  day. 

Enter  tAlphonfo  unbract. 

Alp-  Day  be  my  (peed, night  fhall  notcloake  my  fin, 

If  I have  naught  to  doe, its  by  the  Sunne, 

The  fight  gives  leave  to  all  mine  idlenefTe. 

Qgicke-bufinefle  and  ope  eics  ceaze  on  mine  ©rator, 

Whilcfi:  I create  him  iiornie  prefidents.  Enter  Colloqulntida* 
But  heres  my  bed-broker,  Now  my  great  arraefuli  of  good  intelli- 
gencejWhere  is  my  Miftrt  fle  ? 

Co,  Faft  loekt  in  her  bsd  with  a clofe  ward  to  devoure  thee  my 
brave  ParAquito  ; but  ha  flit  no  words,  there  is  a calme  before  the 
tempeft* 

Alp*  Tut, tell  me  of  no  ftorraes,but  direft  me  t<*  her  bed*  cham- 
ber,my  noble  firelockeofa  flefli  piftoli. 

Co,  Followthy  colors  my  brave  worthy,m©unt  up  thy  ftandard, 
fo  enter  and  profper.  She puts  Alph.into  the  Orators  honfe . 

Thou  haft  a rich  roome,fafe  locks, fweetc  fneets,  a choice  armefull, 
with  6 the  rare, rare  thought  of  imagination. 

Me,  W hats  this,whats  this, doech  this  Lord  Aiphwfo  turnethe 
Orator  to  an  AntiUpe  his  more  then  excellent. 

And  from  the  juice  of  this  defpight  I (ucke 
Delight  more  great  then  all  say  miferies, 

Obfer  ve,deare  eies  obferve. 

Co,  Nay  go  thy  way  for  a Camel  or  a €amelion,thoa  maift  com* 
pare  with  all  Europe,  Africk  & Afia,and  one  that  will  change  tricks 
though  thou  wert  worthy  to  be  fchoolemafter  either  to  ‘Proteus  or 
Are  ine:  what  an  excellent  gift  did  God  give  unto  man  when  hee 
oavc  him  woman  , but  how  much  more  when  that  woman  was 
made  faire  ? but  6 the  moft  of  all  when  fihee  had  wit  to  ale  every 
member  of  her  creation.  W ell  lie  ftaact  to  it,  there’s  nothing  but 
beantie,  vfe , andoldage,  that  pms  women  of  my  rankecutofre- 
qtitft,  and  yet  like  old  bucklers  though  fevve  o(  your  gallant  cavi- 
ars will  wearc  us , yet  many  of  your  dale  Ruffians  will  employ  vs, 
and  thats  oar  comfort  ftill. 

cMe,  Was  ever  heard  a bawd  more  damnable  ? 
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A very  monntebanke  of  wench  xle£h,an  Emperick, 

A dog-leech  for  the  putrined  fores. 

Or  thefe  luft-cankered  great  encs,0  I could 
Even  mad  my  felfe  with  railing  at  their  vices 

Prate  knocks  at  the  doors* 

But  hearke  one  knocks^O  for  the  Orator, 

Heavens  I befeech  thec,0  for  the  Orator, 

Co . How  now , who  knocks  fo  rudely  atthedcre  ? 

Pra.  Tis  1 1 fay, open  the  doore,I  am  in  haft, 

Ms.  'Tis  hepuffc  heavens  tis  he, fore  God  the  orator 
Co.  Soule  of  nay  bawdic  office,  how  are  we  betraid, 

Anonjanon  fir, what  U\i\vKfftcPratel  fay? 

Arife  for  fhame,your  husband's  at  the  do  ore, 

I come  J comr,lord  God  how  dull  you  are 
When  danger's  at  your  hetles,rife  quickly, 

Tra.  Open  the  dcore,cr  I will  breake  it  ope. 
fo.  I come,I  c<  tr,e,I  thinke  hees  mad  with  haft*, 

Whar  7<s^0,what  Thomas  ficberty  wher*$  thefe  knaves, 

What  Mian,  Mar jiSiJlieyXitiQ.  a maid  within. 

Lo.  For  Gods  love  fiay,  lie  find  the  key  ftraight  way. 

Enter  Lolita  and  zAiphonfoin  his  [hirt. 

O miftres  CoBoqmtttida, what  fhall  become  of  us  ? 

Co.  Nay  I &m  at  my  wits  ead,and  am  made 
Duller  then  any  fpurgal'd,tyred  lade. 

j4lph.  S’fcote  if  he  enter, 1 will  breake  his  necke* 

Lo.  Not  for  a world  dcareloueftep  into  myclofet. 
as£(ph<  Did  ever  (lave  come  thus  unluckily  ? 

Lo . Nay  now's  no  time  for  paffion5good  Lord  in. 

Exit  Alphonfoyand enter  Prate. 

' Co*  Fy  I have  almoft  broke  my  heart  with  running. 

Lo.  How  now  desre  husband,wbat  hath  meuM  this  haft  ? 

Ira.  I thinke  I was  not  blcft  this  morning  whenlrofc  for 
through  my  forge  tfulneffe , I have  left  behind  me  in  my  ftudy  the 
breviates  of  all  my  caufes , and  now  the  Senate  is  faine  to  dance  at- 
tendance on  my  ieafure,fie,fie,fie.  Exit  Prate. 

Lo.  Nay  if  he  fmel  nothing  but  papers,!  care  not  for  his  dry  foot 

hunting, 


T be  dumbo I\night, » 

hunttng,nor  (hall  I need  to  puff:  pepper  in  his  noflrils,  but  fee  hec 
comes  againe. 

Enter  (Prate>and (bumbling  at  hit  rvfaes  hedges  Alphonfoes  * 
tick  apparel!  iyinv  thereon , 

Prate.  I thinke  the  Dwell  hath  laid  his  homes  in  my  way. 

Me . Yes, and  if  you  had  wit  you  might  conjure  him  oat  of  your 
wives  clofet. 

Pra.  Santtc  Bevedicite, what  have  we  here,hath  the  golden  fnakc 
caft  his  skin  upon  my  bed,  go  to  wife,!  fbieil,  1 fhnell,  me  thinkes 
your  plaine  rug  {luuH  not  agree  with  this  rich  counterpoint. 

Lo . Husband,either  I have  fitted  you  now,  or  dfe  I ihail  never  s 
fit  you  whilefl  I breath. 

You  oft  have  told  roc, that  like  thofe  of  your  ranke, 

Who  both  adorne  their  credits  and  thecafelves, 

Y ea  even  their  caufes  with  their  coftly  clothes. 

Your  felfe  in  like  fort  would  ftrive  to  imitate. 

And  now  my  neighbour  here  hath  brought  this  fuite, 

W hich  if  you  plcafe  to  buy,tis  better  cheape 
Then  eretwas  made  by  full  five  thoufand  crownes. 

Pra ♦ Saift  thou  me  fo  wench, a kiffe  for  that  ifaitb, 

Fore-God  it  is  a delicate  fine  fuite,rich  ftuflfe,rare  workejand  of  the 
nevveft  fafhion ; nay  if  the  Senats  bufines  were  never  fo  hafty,I  will 
flay  to  try  it  onjComejhelp  good  wenches  help, fo  therc.there, there 
T he  Orator  puts  on  Alphonfos  apparel! * 

<JMe.  S’foote  will  the  oxe  put  on  the  Lyons  hide. 

He  wilfhe  vviihtismore  then  excellent. 

So  guild  the  tombe  which  holds  but  rottenneffe. 

Laughter  I feare  will  burft  me>looke  how  he  ftruts? 

O God  that  ever  any  man  fhould  lookc 
Vponthis.m^umetandnotlaugh  at  him. 

Prate . Fit  fic,cxcellcnt  fit,  as  though 
The  body  it  was  made  for  wore  my  mould. 

Wife  I will  have  ir,weeledifpute  no  price. 

Enter  Ve  loupe. 

Ve.  Matter  Orator  the  Senat  are  fec,and  C3ti  difpatch  no  caufes 
throBgb  your  abfence,therfore  they  earneftly  intreat  your  prr  fe  nce 
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The  dumhe  Tonight, 

PrAtd.  I come,I  come, good  friend  goe  fay  I come, 

And  wife  fee  that  you  pay  for  this  (bit, what  fo  ere  it  coft.  Sx.Prdl 

Me.  Not  aboue  making  you  cuckold, thats  the  molt. 

Lol.  What  is  he  gone? 

Col.  He  is.  ^ Enter  oAlfhjnhiifhirt. 

Lol.  W hy  then  come  forth  poorc  naked  Lord. 

Alph.  W hat  is  he  gone,  may  the  Di  veil  and  his  homes  both  fol« 
bvv  him. 

Lol.  He  is  gone  : but  yet  he  hath  difcovered  your  treafon. 

tsttfh.  How  ? 

Cel.  Y es,  and  ia  revenge  thereof  hath  vow’d,  that  in  this  naked 
fort  as  you  are , you  fhall  doe  penance  through  the  Citieforyour 
finne  ofuncKaflitier 

Alph.  I pray  thee  leave  thy  womans  phrafe>and  fpeak  like  a man, 
plaindy,plainely* 

Lo.  Then  plainely  thus,  hee  is  gene  and  hath  taken  away  your 
apparel!. 

Alph . Vpon  what  accident  ? 

Lo.  This, when  your  negligence  had  left  your  cloathes  upon  my 
bed,  he  cfpied  them,  taskt  me  for  the  owner,  I in  excufc  told  him  it 
was  a fuite  brought  by  my  gofsip  to  be  fo!d,he  ftraightlike  a childe 
proude  of  a new  coate,  prefently  puts  it  on,  prefently  isfent  for  to 
the  Senate,  andatthisprefent  hath  left  you  that  the  world  may  be- 
hold your  naked  doings. 

Alph . I would  it  were  waflht  in  the  blood  of  a Centaure  , that 
when  he  puts  it  cff,bis$kmne  might  follow  it, but  how  fhall  I get  to 
my  chamber  ? 

Lo , Truly  I know  not,except  you  ml  wearc  a fmecksupper  coat, 

e Alpx  Whatapetticoate,you  mad  me  with  your  mirth. 

Lo  Then  lerioufly  thus,  as  he  hath  tanc  your  cloathes,  you  muft 
take  his , and  let  the  world  know  you  have  had  more  then  fidlers 
are, for  you  haw  meats,  m^ney,  and  cloth, 
f zAlph*  S’roote  how  lhall  I looke  in  this  Divels  fuite, fure  I flial 
grow  lick  to  fee  my  fhape. 

Lo.  Well  cxtremicie  mull  then  be  your  phyficke, but  come,  you 
fhall  attire  your  felfe  in  my  chamber.  Exit  Alp.Lol.mi  Col 

Me. 


* The  dwrtbe l\night 

CWe,  Are  thefe  the  winding  tarnes  of  Female  fliames, 

Loofe  womans  gamboles,and  the  tricks  of  finne  ? 

And  arc  we  borne  to  fceare  thtfe  fuflfrages  ? 

0 hee  thats  tide  onto  a brothell  bed, 

Feeles  his  worft  hell  on  earth, and  may  prefkme 
There  is  no  fickneffe  like  his  peftilence  : 

Well, what  the  iifae  of  thisieft  willproue, 

My  wit  buc  yet  conceives,and  after  time 
Shall  perfit  it  and  give  it  liberty. 

In  fuch  fort,thac  it  it  true  fii  e ftrike, 

A world  of  Apes  fhill  ftudy  For  the  like.  Exit  . 

Enter  the  ‘Dukj  of  Spy  rt  a font. 

Spy.  My  thoughts  are  troubled,  joy  forfakes  me  quite. 

And  ali  my  meditations  are  revtnge  s 
Ambition  and  fell  murder  joyne  in  me. 

And  aide  each  other  to  untwine  a (late, 

And  make  whole  millions  prove  unfortunate. 

Now  muft  I pra&ife  Court  art  flattery. 

And  wifely  temporize  with  blaekcft  deedes  .* 

He  fmile  and  flab, now  v veepe  then  laugh, then  frowne. 

And  with  (lie  tricks  of  (late  kill  al  fufpition, 

Divels  mu&  feccr.c  like  Angels, faith  Ambition.  * 

The  blackcfl  thoughts  He  ftudy  to  excell, 

Crovvnes  and  revenge  have  made  men  dive  to  hell. 

My  plot  is  currant  and  it  cannot  miffe, 

W hileft  wifedeme  windes  me  on  the  clew  of  blifle. 

The  King  fhall  kill  the  Queene,that  aded  right, 

1 fowae  will  turne  his  brighteft  day  to  night. 

Hees  fimpl?,honeft,and  loves  downy  reft. 

Then  hee  muft  fall/cispolieie  inflate, 

To  hurie  them  downe  are  bleft  with  happy  fate. 

Thus  each  ihal  fcourge  himfelfe  with  his  ev vne  roddc^ 

W ho  is  all  p®licie,auov ves  no  God . 

Who  is  within  there  hoe  ? j Enter  flotbl 

Elo.  Did  your  grace  call  ? 

Epy,  Idid,whereisthcKing* 
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The  dumhe  i\nigbt . 

Fb  He  is  in  his  privie  chamber  playing  at  cheffe. 

Spy.  Go  ftraight  and  tell  him  I mull  (peak  with  him. 
And  fay  my  bulintfic  doth  import  great  hafte. 

Flo.  I goe  my  Lord. 

Epy.  Be  a bleft  OMercury, now  mount  thee  up  my  fpirit. 
And  (hew  thy  felfe  a Polititian, 

Let  H inder  rule  thy  tongue, envy  thy  heart. 

And  let  deftru&ion  be  thy  period 

Of  what  thou  fpeakeft ; for  ihis  my  maxims  is, 

But  rule  no  heaven, and  but  revenge  no  bliffe. 

Enter  Cypres ,F lorio  and  attendants. 

Cy • Here  comes  tbeKing,my  Lord  we  mull  be  private 
Remove  your  hearings  from  our  conf  erence, 

Now  fpcake  ray  Lord,fpeske  freely  ss  to  heaven. 

Efy.  Fir  ft  With  my  knee  I k'fte  this  proftrate  earth, 
And  humbly  beg, that  which  my  tongue  fhall  fpeakc, 

So  it  proceeds  from  love  and  vaflalage, 

May  beare  a pardon  or  forge tfulnefle . 

Cy.  You  have  it,arife,  difeharge  an  open  bread. 

Spy.  O my  dread  Liege,  my  fpeech  will  make  you  fad* 
( And  Kings  doe  feldotnerelliih  their  diftsftesj 
And  from  that  fadneffe  fuch  a ftorme  wifi  rile 
As  will  even  drowne  up  all  credulide. 

O that  my  loyal!  heart  could  cover  finne. 

Or  that  my  tongue  inured  unto  griefe. 

Might  ioofe  Hs  (pleeneereitdiftemper.you. 

But  love  and  mine  alieageance  bid  me  fpeake. 

Cy . T hen  fpcake  and  doc  not  racke  me  with  delay. 

Epy . Women, why  were  you  made  for  mans  afflidlioa 
The  fir  ft  that  ever  madeustaft  ofgriefe, 

And  iaft  of  whom  in  torments  wccompiaine, 

Yoa  devilislhap’tlike  Angels,through  whofedeedcs, 
Our  forked  ftiames  are  made  tnbft  vifible. 

No  foule  of  fenfc  would  wrong  bright  Majefty, 

Nor  ftaine  their  6loud  with  fuch  impuririe. 

Cy.  Nay  good  Lord  leave  this  Allegericke  fpeech. 


The  dumhe  Knight . 

And  give  me  koo wlcdgc  from  a plainer  phrafi% 

Epy . Then  plainly  thus, your  bed  is  preft  with  tuft 3 
I know  you  doc  not  credit, nay  whatstnore, 

I know  you  hate  me  for  tny  vcrtuoufnetfe. 

Your  Queene  behaves  her  like  a curtezan,  j 

I know  you  hold  me  for  a vile  impofter, 

O foolilh  zeale  that  makes  me  be  fo  fond 
To  leave  my  faith  unto  blacke  Centering, 

O flice  hath  find  and  done  a double  wrong 
To  you,t©  her,and  facred  chaftity. 

Cy.  Duke  thoa  arc  valiant,and  with  a valiant  mini. 
Slander  is  worfe  then  theft  or  facriledge, 

Nay  more  then  murder, or  the  height  of  crcafbn, 

A ftep  beyond  the  vtmoft  plagues  in  hell. 

Then  thou  which  in  that  nature  wrongft  a Queene^ 

Deferu’il  aTcourge  beyond  their  puni&naems, 

Yertue  (hould  kill  thee  now. 

Epy,  Nay,d0e,my  breft  is  bare  unto  thy  ftede. 

Kill  me  becaufe  I love  thee  and  fpeake  true# 

Is  this  the  merit  of  a Romaue  faith, 

For  this  have  I obferuM, pried  in  unto. 

And  fearebt  each  fecret  fluff  of  vanity  ? 

Nay  pray  you  kill  me/aith  He  patient  Hand, 
lire  ftili  a raonSerjhold  fliame  in  your  hand® 

Cy.  Speakca  word  mor^aKingflialbe  thy  deaths 
Epy.  Dtath  is  a fhve  to  him  chat  is  refolv’d. 

And  myfeule  loathes  thisfcrvtle  flattery. 

Nor  will  I cover  fuch  intemperate  finne, 

But  to  the  world  make  them  and  thattraafparent? 

Vteleffe  your  fetfe  will  feeketo  right  your  telfe. 

Cy.  Thou  haft  a wakt  me, and  thy  piercing  words 
dave  fplit  «y  fenic  in  funder : yet  what  ground 
tUmaiaes  whereon  to  ground  ftdpition  facackoldjcackold  ha  ? 

gp.  Your  abfencc  is  the  bawd  to  her  defires, 

For  their  maskes, dancings, gaming^banquetting, 

Grange  private  meetings, and  all  toiles  in  love. 
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As  wanton  Ipeecbcs  to  ftirre  Appetite, 

And  ai!  inchantmcnts  that  inflame  defire, 

W hen  you  returns,  then  ail  is  hufibt  and  flil/, , 

And  (he  demurely  walkes  like  vcrtuesghoft  s 
Before  your  face  (bees  like  a Puritans, 

Behind  your  backea  biufhkffecurtezan. 

^runke  in  poy  (bn  at  mine  eares, 

V nich  makes  my  blood  boilc  with  unquenched  flames 
But ipeake  who isstthat difhonours  me  ? 

Tfy.  He  that  you  prize  a line  before  your  life, 

1 know  you  will  not  credit?faith  you  will  not. 
rrY*  Nayifthouceafe  to  fpeake,thou  bat’d  my  life, 

1 aK  it  thou  delight  to  kill  me5then  forbearc, 

S foote  I am  mortall  man, kill  me^doe  doc  doe* 

£py*  Your  bed  of  friends, your  deareft 
V.urps  your  bed  and  makes  you  acornute* 

A creature  uncreate  in  Paraxhfe, 

And  oncthatsoneiy  of  a womans  making, 

CJ*  Ift  poflible  ? can  I give  faith  to  this  ? 
fy • Nsy9be  put  patient,fmooth  your  brow  a little. 
And  you  (hall  take  them  as  they  clip  each  other, 

^ven  in  their  height  of  finnethen  damne  them  both. 

And  let  them  ftinke  before  they  aske  God  pardon. 

Inat  your  revenge  may  flretch  unto  their  foules* 

Cyt  To  besa  cuckold  doth  exceedeail  griefco 
T°  have  a pleafant  (coffeat  Majcftie. 

C) * T o tafte  the  fruit  forbidden  from  my  tree0 
£py  But  he  (hall  Ioofe  his  paradife  for  that. 

Cy.  The  (lave  will  make  bafefongs  in  mvdiferace 
Spy.  And  wound  your  reputation  in  Grange  ifodt . ° . 

U • 1 his  tniury  fads  all  my  joyts  on  earth, 

£P'  ^.ornls  ®rf  flicn’d  by  wifedomc  wealth  or  bin 

Ch  Watch  their  clofc  meetings,  and  then  give  us  ootid 
&jeane  fpace  my  love  fliall  in  thy  bofome  reft. 
Mygriefeislike  my  birth,  greater  ear  and  hie  ’ 

^ive  clofc  intelligence, till  then  farewell 


The  dumbedynight. 

luft  is  the  broadeft  path  which  leades  to  hell. 

Exit  Cypntc 

Ep.  He’s  gone  with  blacke  fufpition  in  his  hearc  ; 
And  made  his  foule  a (lave  to  icaloufie, 

My  plots  (hall drive  him  to  hisowne  dcftru&ion* 

And  I gaine  both  revenge  and  dignity. 

He  (hall  no  (ooner  put  his  Qneene  to  death. 

But  He  proclainae  her  fpotlefle  innocence. 

All  men  will  hate  him  For  fo  vile  an 

And  mad  with  rage  depofe  him  from  his  crownc* 

Then  I will  be  his  death, his  ftate  doth  give. 

Kings  once  depof  d,long  after  muft  not  live ; 

Forlike  phoenix  rare  in  jealoufie. 

He  (hall  confume  himfelfe  in  fcorching  flames, 

Whif  ft  from  his  aflies  I a Phoenix  fpring  : 

Many  renounce  their  God  to  be  a King, 

And  ile  be  one  to  kill  men  with  a fro  wne, 

None  date  difpute  the  atftions  of  a crowne.  Exih 

&&.  4.  See.  1.  Muficke- 

Enter  Tlorio  md  Me f bans  f. 

Florio • 

THe  Queene  is  all  for  Re  veils, her  light  heart, 
Vnladen  from  the  heaviticffe  of  ftatc, 

Befto  wes  it  felfe  upon  (Jelightfulneffe. 

Me.  She  foltowes  her  creation  and  her  fere* 

In  my  conceit  it  is  as  vile  a thing, 

To  fee  the  worthy  modell  of  a woman. 

Who  had  not  beene  at  all ; but  to  give  life. 

And  ftirringfpleene  to  mans  alacrity. 

To  fit  orewheltn’d  with  thought.with  darfce  amass 
And  the  fad  fullenneffe  of  grieu’d  difljke; 

As  to  behold  an  old  man  in  his  farres, 
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Whofe  well  fpetit  youtfc,hath  given  his  age  fullftteftgth* 

To  be  his  countries  beffc  Phy  fitian, 

To  caper  to  his  grave, and  with  vaine  gavvdes 
TricKe  up  his  coffin, and  upon  his  tombe, 

To  leave  no  knowledge  but  bis  levity. 

Flo.  Th  true  indeed}and  nature  in  her  felfe. 

Doth  give  us  ftili  dillafte  in  contraries. 

And  in  my  thoughts  it  is  as  bale  to  fee  a woman  man5 
As  fee  a man  a long  roab’d  feminine. 

Me.  Well, wee  forget  our  {elm  my  lord.  What  is  the  raufickc 
ready  ?I  play  you  command  the  guard  to  take  their  halbcns  in  their 
hands,  the  Vfhersfhoulcf have  leer  e this  roome  perfum'd,  in  faith 
they  are  too  negligent  *.  here  comes  the  Queenc. 

inter  the  ^ueeHe9MarUttayand  V?  ait  ing-ty  emeu, Phtlocles  and 
ether  Lotdsjhc  King  dijgutfedlikp  one  of  the  guard  at  the 
one  end  of  the  ftageyand  the  ‘Duke  fo  like  wife  dif* 
gptfed at  the  other  end  of  the  flage . 

Loud  Muficke  there, and  let  the  god  of  Harmonic 
Havilh  our  fenfes  with  delightfull  aires. 

Tun’d  to  the  Muficke  of  the  higher  fpheare, 

And  with  that  mortall  (igne  rarely  fhew 
Theioyes  in Mw  high  Court, to  feafttheg© d$3 
Making  that  place  abound  in  happineffe. 

Come  noble  Dhtlocles  I ccaze  you  firft, 

{ fMariana  there  are  choice  of  other  Lords) 

In  grac  ng  you,it  is  the  King  I grace. 

Ma  Come  honeft  Lerd/tisyoo  rauft  fUnde©  mt? 

The  Queenc  in  mine  doth  challenge intereft, 

And  I muil  fiie  for  flu  Iter  to  my  friends. 

\7Ae.  And  lie  be  glad  to  be  y oar  coverture. 

Ma*  O no  my  Lord^not  till  the  Wtachcr  change. 

Mu  Wei  when  you  pleafe^racane  time  yqu  doe  me  grace. 
-££#.  Nay  my  Lord  there’s  a Lady  worth  the  handling, 

Sound  tnuficke  thensfill  earth  with  heavens  pleafarc. 
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fyp,  My  Qocene  is  out  of  titne,though  flic  keepe  meafurc." 

Here  they  dance  the  ftrft  ftraine: 

Efj,  Beluckievillanie, 

Hit  now  the  tnarke  that  mine  ambition  aimes  at,  l 
Me  thinkes  I fee  that  kane  Italian  divell,iealoufic, dance 
In  his  cies : poffi  ffe  him  fpirit  of  rage, 

Muffle  hisundcrftanding  with  blacke  thoughts. 

Let  pafsion  governe  reaf©n,f*lfliood  truth. 

Oblivion  hide  his  age, hate  kill  his  youth, 

Efi.  Thou  danceft  on  my  heart,  lafcivious  Queene, 

Euen  as  npon  thcfc  ru  Aies,which  thou  treadeft  % 

See  how  her  motions  wind  about  his  eies. 

And  doth  prdent  to  him  her  pafsions, 

Now  doth  her  moiftening  palme  glow  in  his  hand 
And  courts  him  unco  dalliance  : flic  dies,tis  iufts 
Shees  Have  to  murder  that  is  fhve  to  lull. 

Efi.  Thou  curfc  of  greacnefle, waking  ei‘d  fufpition,  > 

Now  helpc  thy  poore  triendsjtnurder  and  ambition. 

The  fir  ft  ftraine  ends , 

Sje,  This  ftraine  contain'd  a precicke  change. 

Proceed  unto  the  next. 

® They  dauncetkefecond. 

Cyp.  Sinne  followes  ftnne?and  change  on  change  doth  wait. 
Thy  change  doth  change  my  love  to  cruel!  hate. 

Herein  this  ftraine  Mariana  came  to  Phi  locks. 

Phi.  Madame  me  thinkes  this  change  is  better  then  the  firfL 
CM*.  I if  the  muficke  would  not  alccr  it. 

Me  thinks  us  worfe,come  we  will  haue  another  flraiaeJ 
T hey  dance  again?. 

Phi.  I pleas'd, fet  us  proccede. 

Cyp.  Rivals  in  Crownes  and  beds  of  Kings  muft  bleed* 

Can  that  faire  houie  contains  fo  foule  a gu*  ft,  \j 
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A*  iufl,or doake  inordinate  and  bafe  skflres, 

Vndcr  fo  faire  a coverture  ; O yes, 

W omen  can  blind  our  fenfe  when  we  fee  beft. 

And  fee  faire  lanskips  on  inconftancie. 

Making  us  blind  with  feeing  the  datincc  ends, 

Yolit  flnnes  are  blacke  ft,  breach  of  love  and  friends. 

£py-  Now  to  the  King,blow  rage  till  it  flame  hate, 

A Pohcitian  thrives  the  beft  in  ftate. 

Exit  Spye^nd enters  to  the  King  againe* 

J£j*.  Come  fweet  Prince  ‘Thiloc/ej, 

Deviie  feme  new  delights  to  fhorten  time. 

This  dulnefle  hath  no  rclifh  in  my  fenfe. 

It  hath  no  pith,and  floth  in  my  conceit 
Is  but  a type  of  pride  in  beft  conftmfHotis. 

Ma.  Madame  lleftand,thatafaire  woman  muftbee 
proud  orelfeafoole. 

Fhu  I would  Paine  heare  thae  l’faich. 

Sjf*  Thy  reafon  wench, I pray  thee  come  disburie. 
Mam  A woman  fairejs  like  a full  blowncrofe. 

Which  holdsthe faire  no  longer  then  it  growes 
A woman  faire  is  like  the  flneft  gold  • 

Phi . W hich  kept  from  ufe  is  good  though  mre  fo  old 
Ma.  Nay  good  Lord  leave  a little, 

She  that  is  faire  is  wife, and  ought  to  know  ir. 

For  to  that  end  did  nature  flrft  beftow  it* 

Now  ofthis  knowledge  if  we  be  not  proud, 

We  wrong  the  author,and  wc  are  allowd 
To  ranke  with  fcnfelefle  beafts,{ith  carelefle  wee 
For  want  of  pride  detraftour  dignitie. 

Not  knowing  it,  we  know  truth  in  the  fame. 

Not  to  be  proud  of  truth  askes  follies  name. 

This  leffon  ftill  is  read  in  beauties  fchoole. 

She  that  is  faire  and  humble,is  a foole. 

For  neither  knows  fhe  how  to  hold  her  good* 
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Or  to  keepe  fafe  the  trcafure  of  her  blood. 
jQu.  A notable  declamation. 

CMa*  Nay  Madame  by  your  leave, 

Pride  gives  a lufter  to  a womans  faire. 

Things  that  are  higheft  priz’d,are  ever  deere* 

Why  is  the  Diamond  the  Saphyrs  King, 

But  for  efteeme  and  rareneffe  ? both  which  fpring 
From  the  ftones  pride,  which  is  fo  chad  and  hard9 
Nothing  can  pierce  it,it  felfe  is  it  felfes  guard. 

Now  what  is  pride  ? felfe  love5our  owne  cHeerae, 

A ftrength  to  make  vs  of  our  felves  well  deeme : 

From  whence  this  maxim  I colled  'mongftotherv, 

Who  hates  her  (dfe, can  never  love  another. 

And  to  ccnclude.mans  appetite  growes  dull 
To  what  it  may  have,empty  hope  is  full, 

To  all  our  (exe  on  earth?make,widdovv,vvife  and  bride? 

They  happy  live, when  thty  live  with  chaft  pride. 

Cjp.  My  Queene  will  fpeake  as  much  for  luOyis  (lie  fer  pride* 
if  the  toy  take  hen 

Me.  Your  Ladiflaip  fowes  dangerous  feed  abroad. 

Mu.  But  I hope  my  Lordaall  grounds  are  not  fruitful. 

Wei  wcnch,(hak  bethe  proud  womans  champion. 

Ahz.  And  lie  defend  them  againft  all  men3as  at  (ingle  tongue. 
CMc.  I had  rather  fight  with  a Gyant,  then  you  at  that  weapon, 
Cyp • My  Lord  goe  (ortb,  rcturne  in  your  owne  fhape,  (ay  I am 
comming. 

Efj.  I goemy  Lord.  Exit  Spy  re. 

Cyp.  lie  note  their  countenance  when  they  heare  of  me. 

Kings  oftea  fee  that  which  they  would  not  fee. 

Jgu.  Dauncing  hath  made  me  weary,what  fport  is  next? 

Phy.  What  your  highneffe  will  command. 

Cjp . She  will  command  you  fir  to  play  with  her. 

Enter  Sf]rt\ 

Epy . Madame  his  Majefty  is  return’d  to  Court* 

Nay  then  a way  with  revels  and  with  fportSj 
Lie  hufhr,and  ftill  this  vainer  idleneffe5 
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Itnop  hath  k>&  his  fpkene>corae  Lords  away. 

My  funne  is  rifen,bringsa  britgher  day. 

Exeunt  aUbut  Cjfres  and  Epyre, 

^/p.Darfccneffe  is  thy  denght lafcivious  Qocencs 
And  chou  wouldft  have  chy  fun  pent  up  in  cloud : 

If  I be  be,G  iaifen^ffe  did  I for  this. 

In  Single  opposition  hand  to  hand  . 

Hazard  my  royal!  blood  for  thee  to  be 
My  greatefi  fhame,the  fcandall  of  my  blood, 

W hifft  rumour  crownes  me  King  of  infamy  ? 

Bat  I will  be  reveng’d  : watch  gentle  Lord, 

When  next  I fee  them,  they  Shall  tail  of  death. 

Such  power  hath  bafeneffe  over  great  defame 
That  Monarches  cannot  cover  their  owns  Shame. 

Exit  Cjfres. 

Epy.  My  plot  yet  holds  a true  proportion. 

And  I doe  fee  an  even  way  to  rule, 

A crowse  like  a bold  champion  bids  me  on. 

And  fame  Shall  chronicle  mine  enterprise  2 
The  Queene  being  dead,I  muft  oppofc  my  felfe* 

Againft  her  tyrant  hu$band,thatsmyclaiaae. 

And  with  flrong  courage  ftand  the  Shocks  of  ivarre  z 
If  of  my  fdfe  I can  withfland  the  King, 

Then  all  the  Land  will  flocks  unto  mine  aid,’if  not. 

The  King  is  Gods  annointed^my  head  fits  the  blccke. 

And  tfcacs  the  worft,yet  future  times  will  tell, 

I funke  not  ileighdy,for  a crown  I fell.  Exit  Bfy. 

Enter  OUefhant  and  a guard  efmtehmeu* 

("command. 

Me.  Come  on  my  mafter s8you  know  the  tenure  of  the  Kings 
And  what  in  t his  great  bufmeffe  you  amft  doe. 

Which  is  to  keepe  him  fafc,and  pot  vouchfafq 
That  any  creature  fpeake  or  vifit  him. 

Till  he  be  brought  to  the  prefcncc  of  the  King, 

Y ©u  mwfi  not  ftart  for  bountie  nor  for  threats. 
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No  though  he  fay  he  is  a Noble-man, 

As  ic  may  be, he  may  prove  mighty  borne, 

Yet  what  for  chat  ? you  muft  performe  your  office  > 

Or  elfe  exped  to  taft  ffiarpe  punilhment. 

r.  Wttch.  Tut,feare  aot  my  Lord, we  that  have  had  firberHi  of- 
fice lo  mmy  yeers  vnder  a grate,are  not  to  learnc  now  to  play  either 
di  vcls  or  tyrants,  let  us  but  fee  him,  and  then  cake  no  care  for  his 
fafety. 

2.  Watch.  Nay  he  ffiall  be  put  into  fafe  keeping  $ for  my  wife 
fliail  take  charge  of  him- 

Enter  isdtfhonfo  m the  Orator*  clothes* 

Me,  *T*is  well  devise;, fee  where  becomes^ 

He  may  not  fee  my  prefeace,thinke  uporft. 

Your  charge  is  trufty,and  of  mighty  waight. 

Farewell.  Exit  Me  than*  * 

i . Watch.  Feare  not : come  my  hearts,  co’mpaflfe  him  about,  and 
ceaze  on  him  all  at  ence,likefo  many  Ravens  on  a dead  horfe* 

Alp,  Now  an  - ter nail  fleepejan  apoplex,a  (wound 
Ceaze  on  their  fenles, who  in  this  difguife 
Shall  view  or  note  my  vile  deformities 
I was  bewitcht  with  (pels  to  my  misfortunes 
Or  elfe  ftarre-croft  with  (ome  hagges  hdliftaueffc,, 

Sit  e I (aid  my  prayers, nfd  on  my  right  fide* 

Waffi'c  hands  and  eyes, put  on  my  girdle  laft; 

Sure  I met  no  fplea-footed  baker. 

No  Hare  did  croffv  me, nor  no  bearded  witch 
Nor  other  ominous  figne.  O then  why 
Should  I be  thus  damn* d in  the  divels  eets  ? 

Til;  pofsiblc  ? this  habittbat  I weare 
Should  become  any  man  ? now  of  my  fotfe 
I loath  to  (ccray  fcltc,and  willingly 
I would  even  vomit  at  my  countenance* 
i Watch*  Stand  fir, we  arreft  you. 

Alph*  Arreft  me,  why  I injure  no  man  but  my  fclfe^ 
i.wa'cb.  You  are  the  more  unkind,  hee  that  wrongs  bimfelfc 
will  not  fticke  to  wrong  the  whole  world  alfo« 

^ l Watch* 
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r.  Watch.  Nayftrivcnot,  for  weearreftyouby  vertueofthe 
Kings  commifsion. 

u4lph.  Well  my  matters  be  carcfull,you  may  miftake  me. 
a.  Watch.  Indeed  it  is  no  marueil  you  are  lolike  o.her  men. 

Mp.  Indeed  at  this  time,!  am  hardly  like  one  of  Gods  making, 
i.  Watch.  Faith  and  I am  lure  you  are  no  man  of  a good  Tailors 
making, you  are  but  piec’d  worke. 

*Alp.  Well,  yet  I may  hap  to  prove  a n 'ble  man. 

2 Watch,  A whoremafter  or  an  unthrift, away  with  himsand  let 
no  man  carechife  him  upon  paine  of  my  difplealure*  Ex  emu 

Enter  the  T)pthe  of  Epyre  alone. 

Epy.  Roule  on  the  chariot  wheeles  ©f  my  deare  plots. 

And  beare  mine  ends  to  their  defired  markes  : 

As  yet  theres  not  a rub  of  wit,a  gulfe  of  thought, 

No  rocky  mifconttrB£lion,thorny  ax  aze. 

Or  other  let  of  any  doubcfullntfles 
As  yet  thy  way  is  fmooch  and  plaine. 

Like  the  greene  Ocean  in  a (ilent  calmc. 

Blefled  credulitic,thou  great  God  ©f  error, 

T hat  art  the  ttrong  foundation  of  huge  wrongs^  \ 

To  thee  give  I my  vowes  and  facrifice,  > 

By  thy  great  deitie  he  doth  belceve 
FaUhoods,thacfalih©ods  felfc  could  not  invent. 

And  from  that  misbeliefs  doth  draw  a courfe 
T o overwheitne even  venue, trueth  and  fancUtic^  j 

Let  him  goe  on  blett  ftarres/tis  meetc  he  fall, 

Whole  blindfold  judgement  hath  no  guide  at  all. 

But  p thefe  fhaddowes  have  bewitched  long* 

To  threat  and  not  to  doe, doth  malice  wrong 0 
And  fee  here  comes  the  Qucene, 

Enter  the  £ltteene%Marhna^ and  other  Ladies, 

§£u.  My  Lord  the  Duke,your  prefence  and  my  wifh 
lumpe  in  an  even  line  together.-come  we  tmift  to  cards* 

2 haue  fome  crownes  I needes  mull  loofe  to  you. 

Epj%  I humbly  beleechyour  highneffe  pardon  me* 

I have 
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I have  important  bufineffe  of  the  Kings, 

Which  doth  command  mine  mftanc  diligence. 

Ma.  Brother  indcede  you  (hall  attend  the  Queenc, 

Another  time  will  ferve  thole  ftatedilpatches. 

Epy.  Sifter  content  yornthc  affaires  of  ftace 
Mtift  giue  their  beft  attendance  on  the  times, 

And  great  occurrents  mu  ft  not  lofe  their  minutes. 

Ma.  Now  ile  ftand  to  it,  that  to  bee  a flatcs-man  ©r  a lawier,  is 
to  be  of  the  mo  ft  thankdeffs  occupation  that  ever  was  derm  d from 
humane  invention. 

Qu.  W hy  I pray  thee  wench  > 

Ctfa,  Becaufe  they  bcftowallthe  laborious  toile  of  the  mindc 
until  l they  be  for  tie, chat  they  may  live  imprifoned  in  a ftitdy  cham- 
ber till  they  bee  fourefcore,  osely  this  worlds  Mammon,  which  is 
great  name  and  riche$,like  a firing  betweene  a gallic  (laves  legges, 
is^thc  onely  cafe  of  their  fetttrs.f 

A notable  conftru&ion  of  a noble  labor  : but  (hall  wee  not 
have  yourcompanie  my  Lord  ? 

Epy.  My  fervicc  Madame,  but  my  prefence  the  King  hath  im- 
ploi  i,only  ifyou  plcafe,I  wil  fend  PrinceP  hifac/es  to  your  Maieftie. 

No  creature  b«  tter  for  his  skill  in  play. 

Is  eq  iall  with  our  knowledge, good  my  Lord, 

Send  him  to  my  privie  chamber  prefently. 


Exit  Queene  and  Mariana.  Enter  PhilocUs * 

Epy „ I will, and  fend  affi  dion  after  him. 

And  fee  where  hec  comes, My  Lord  your  prefence  hath 
Saved  me  much  iabour,and  a little  care, 

I was  in  queft  for  your  faire  companie  s 
The  Queene  my  Lord  intreats  you  earneftly 
You  wil  attend  her  in  her  privie  chamber. 

Phi.  Vnto  what  end  ? ^ 

Spy.  On  Jy  to  waftefome  time  at  cardes  with  her. 

The  afk  howers  fticke  heavy  on  her  thoughts. 

Which  fhee  wouid  loofe  with fome  forgetfuhieffe. 

Phu  haithand  play  nereiel  fnt  worfc  within  my  thoughts, 
I know  nothow,but  leaden  heavmeffe 
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jpfa wes  me  to  be  In  love  with  melancholy. 

Spy  The  fitter  for  you  with  more  light  fporcs 
To  chace  that  blood- confumer  from  your  brcft* 

Who  with  a hony'poifondo:hdevoure> 

And  kill  the  very  lite  of  livelihood. 

Phi.  f is  true, and  therefore  &all  your  counfaile  tutor  me, 

Y/here  is  her  Maiefty  ? 

Spy.  Gone  to  he~  privie  chamber,  where  fhe  doth  expcft  yo&* 
Phi  I will  attend  her  pi  eicntly.  Exit  Phi. 

Fpy . Doe,  and  I will  attend  thee  to  thy  grave, 

Poore  fhallow  Lord, by  much  too  vertuoas# 

Hoc,who*s  within  there?  Enter  Florio. 

Flo . Your  graces  pleafure. 

Spy.  Goetell  his  Maicftie  that  1 muftfpcake  with  him, 

Flo . Ig®c. 

inter  aloft  to  caries  the  §jeec%c  andPhslocles. 

Come  my  Lord  take  your  place,  here  are  cards,  and  here 
arc  my  crownes. 

P hi.  And  here  are  mine?at  what  game  will  your  Mak  fty  play  ? 
At  mount  faint. 

Pbim  A royal!  game, and  worthy  of  the  name, 

And  raeeteR  even  for  Saints  to  cxercifc  : 

Sure  it  was  of  a womans  firft  invention. 

Qth  It  is  not  &aint,bat  Cent5taken  from  bund  reds, 

Phi . Treje,for5mongft  millions  hardly  is  found  one  Saints 
Qtt*  Indeed  you  may  allow  a double  game. 

But  come  lift  for  the  dealing, it  is  my  chance  to  desk. 
phi.  An  a&ion  mofi,mofi  proper  to  your  fexe. 

Enter  Cypres. 

(fy.  How  now  my  waking  dragon  ,thoa  whofe  eies 
Do  never  fall  or  elefe  through  Lcthear.  Ilccp, 

W hat  is  there  a Hercules  that  dare  te  touch, 

Or  enter  the  Hefperian  Rofaries  ? 

Spy.  Spcake  foftly  gtntle  Lordjbehold^behold 
The  fiilic  birds  are  tangkd  in  your  fnarc. 
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And  hare  fio  way  to  fcape  your  punishment : 

See  hovr  her  eyes  doe  court  him, and  hislookespay  to  her 
lore  a double  intcrcft,ftc  fie, they  arc  too  blame. 

What  arc  you  my  Lrrd? 

TP  hi  Your  highnes  ferrant,but  misfortunes  Have, 

Qa.  Your  game  I meant. 

TP  hi.  Nothing  in  fhow,yet  fomervhat  in  account, 

Madame  I am  blanke. 

You  are  a doable  game, and  I am  no  lcffc,theres  an  hundrec 
and  ail  cards  made  but  one  knave. 

Epy.  Markc  that, of  my  life  fhc  mcanes  your  Maiefty. 

Cy.  True,I  know  fhe  holds  roee  as  her  varlet. 

And  that  l am  imperfit  in  her  game* 

But  my  revenge  fhall  give  me  better  place. 

Beyond  the  hate  of  her  foule  impudence. 

Spy.  Nay  good  my  Lord  obferue^chey  will  confirme  you  better 9 
W hats  your  game  now  ? 

Phi.  Foure  Kings  as  I imagine. 

$1**.  Nay  I have  two,yec  one  doth  me  little  good. 

TP  hi.  Indeede  mine  are  two  Q^eenes,  and  one  He  throw  away, 
Spy . Doth  your  Maiefty  marke  that  ? 

Y ou  are  the  King  that  fhee  is  weary  of. 

And  my  fifter  the  Queene  that  he  will  caft  away. 

Phi . Can  you  decard  Madame? 

SI*.  Hardly,but  I nauft  doe  hurt. 

Phi . But  fpare  not  any  to  confirme  your  game, 

Epy.  Would  you  have  more  plaine  proofe  of  their  fouie  treater/ 
They  doe  not  plot  your  Highnes  death  alone. 

Cy . But  others  which  they  thinke  depend  on  mee. 

Spy.  My  felfc  and  thofc  which  doe  you  fervices, 

They  arc  bloody  mitided5yet  for  my  feife. 

Were  it  not  for  your  fatetic.l  could  vvifh 
You  would  remit  and  blot  thefe  errors  our. 

In  hope  that  time  would  bring  them  to  more  vertuc» 

Cy  O then  thou  didft  not  love  me, nor  thy  faith 
Tooke  hold  upon  my  fcandals^e  I am  mad, 

Sham'd  and  difgrac  t?all  wit* flung, wifedomtelfe, 
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Within  there  ho  ? 

Enter  Florio. 

Flo . Dio  your  Ms  jeftic  call  r* 

Cy.  Go  inihatlyifnay  doe  nodooke  kd  or  pale. 

Neither  dilpute  with  roee  nor  with  thy  thoughts ; 

But  as  thou  lon’fl:  thy  liie,cf&d:  my  will) 

Cali  ail  my  guai&alcend  the  Quecnis  privie  chambers 
And  in  my  name,arre{i  her  and  Princ tPhiloclcs  of  treafon 
I Make  no  delay, bur  in  thy  diligence 
Shew  how  thou  doll  refped  rae,arrc  feed  once. 

Convey  them  unto  flcakelt  priibn  ; away. 

Exit  Florio. 

For  you  my  Lord  goe  inftanclie  prepare,, 
j And  fummon  all  the  Princes  of  our  land 
Vnto  an  mftant  Parliament, where  wee 
| Will  have  them  both  condemn’d  icamediatlie 
J Without  their  anfvvers,piaints  or  pitioufndfe. 

Since  womens  teares  doe  blunt  revenges  (word, 

I yviii  not  lee, nor  heare  them  fpeake  one  word.  Ex.QiSpy* 

Enter  F brio  and  a guard  aloft  to  the  Queens 

I and  TPhilocles . 

Flo*  Madame  and  Prince  Philoclesfm  the  Kings  name  I arreft  you 
both  oi  high  treafon. 

Phi.  He  lies  that  faith  I ever  knew  the  word. 

Qa.  I pray  thee  do  not  affright  cne  gentle  Lord, 

Thy  words  doe  carrie  death  even  in  their  found. 

Flo . Madame,!  am  moft  lorrie  tis  my  fortune, 

But  what  I doe  is  by  the  Kings  cooimiffion* 

£ltt.  Whence  is  that  warrant  grounded^  whats  our  trealon  t 

Flo . Iam  his  inftrumenr,buc  not  hiscounfellour.i 

£lti.  WitndTc  my  tearcs  that  l am  innocent. 

Phi . Madam  be  patient, that  we  doe  not  know, 
i Wee  have  no  caufe  to  grieve  at,as  for  envies  toile, 
l Let  her  euen  breake  her  owne  gaii  with  defire, 

| Our  innocence  is  aur  prevention.  - 
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Be  cheererull  Madam,tis  but  feme  villains  found, 

Made  ondie  to  amaze, not  to  confound. 

And  what  rnuft  wee  doe  my  Lord  l 

Flo.  To  prilon  are  the  words  of  my  commifsion* 

Phi.  Then  lead  the  way,bee  hath  of  griefe  no  fenfe, 
Whofe  confidence  doth  not  know  of  his  offence. 

Adt.  5.  See.  1.  Muficke. 

Enter  at  one  doore  Epyre^t  another  Mariana. 

HOw  now  mad  fifter,your  deare  love  is  condemned, 

A fweete  Adulterer. 

M*.  HoWjCondem’nd  before  their  trial!  ? 

Epy.  No,  they  were  condemn’d  by  a&  of  Parliament. 
KjMa. I doe  nor  hold  thee  brother  for  a man. 

For  it  is  rtafonleffe  to  mocke  calamities 
If  he  die  innocent, thrice  happiefoule ; 

If  gailtie,vvcepe  that  man  fh  old  io  tranfgreffe : 

Nature  of  reafon  thus  much  doth  importune, 

Man  fliould  partake  in  griefe  with  mans  misfortune. 

Epy.  For  him,ifere  mine  eks  weep, may  they  drop  out, 
Ani  leave  my  bodie  blinder  then  my  fenic  : 

Pitriemy  foe, the  mine  of  my  houfe, 

My  valour ; fcandaii,and  mine  honours  poifon. 

No  let  him  fail, for  blood  mufl  ftili  quench  iu&, 

Law  ha;h  condemn'd  him,thenhis  death  is  iuft. 

Ctea*  Spit  out  that  monfter  envie,  it  corrupts  you. 

And  mildly  heare  me  anfwcre  for  my  Love, 

What  did  be  gainft  you  was  not  honorable. 

Which  you  gainft  him  would  not  have  gladly  done  ? 

Will  you  hate  him  for  a&hgyour  owne  thoughts 
Can  it  be  ill  in  him, yet  good  in  you  ? 

Let  realon  vvaigh  this  difference, then  youle  find 
His  honour  poizes  downe  his  infamie. 

Ef  7.  Canft  thou  love  him  that  brought  thee  to  thy  death  ? 
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Ufa*.  No  like  a God  he  made  mee  with  his  breath 
€py . Did  he  no:  win  thy  love  find  then  reic<5t  thee  ? 

Afa.  Hi  s' ho®  or, not  his  love  doth  now  n*  gic$  one* 

€py>  Fond  maid  thy  foolifh  dotage  doth  miHakehim. 

Ma,  Hell  fbill  have  mercie  ere  /will  fo?  fake  him. 

Spy.  Farewell  then  filter, friend  to  my  greateft  foe* 

Revenge  ftrikes  home, being  ended  with  one  blow. 

Exit  Epy» 

Afa.  Prevention  thou  beft  midwife  to  misfortune* 

Vnfojd  this  vgiy  monfters  trechery, 

And  let  his  birth  be  ominous  ftrooke  dead. 

Ere  it  have  being  in  this  open  world  ; 

Lo  ves  commands  nature?brother  pardon  me* 

Thine  envy  dies  by  my  loves  liberty. 

Invention  (heart  of  wit Jpoficffe  nay  braine, 

Fcrtreafon  is  to  treafon  her  owne  b^ne. 

And  you  bright  heavens, now  aid  me  ia  my  plots. 

That  truth  may  Ihine  through  falfhoods  leprous  fpots* 

My  life  He  hazard  to  redeememy  love, 

Firme  conftancy  like  rocks  can  never  move. 

Be  bold  then  maiden-heart  in  his  defence. 

He  faved  thy  life,thy  lihs  his  recompense. 

My  wit  and  hopes  have  furnifht  me  with  all 
The  helpesof  art,to  bring  forth  treafons  fall. 

Now  to  the  meanes  ? fome  fay  that  gold  hath  power. 

To  enter  without  force  a gatelcffe  tow  r; 

And  lie  trie  that, which  if  it  take  faft  hold, 
lie  never  blame  them  more  that  d©ate  on  gold, 

Hoe,whofe  within  there  ? Enter  GaiUr, 

<ja.  W ho  calles , what  would  you  have  ? I thought  you  were  a 
woman  you  were  fo  hafty  : O Madame  is  it  you  ? I cry  you  metric. 

Ma.  My  griefe  fpeakes  loud  fir,and  my  fwift  defire 
Ore  rules  my  tongue, makes  it  keepe  time  with  thought, 

I long  tofee  a prisoner  in  thisill  built  houfe. 

(/a.  What prifoner Madam? 

Ma.  The  worthy  Princc:the  famous  Philodts. 

Ga.  Madam  I dare  not, without  efpeciall  warrant. 

Mu 
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Ma,  I have  my  brother  sftrong  commifsion, hold  there  is  gold. 

This  golden  calfe  is  an  excellent  Iaol,&  few  of  my  prolefsi- 
©n  bqt  ferves  ir,this  dumbe  god  gives  tongue  to  all  men,  wit  to  all 
raen, honor  to  any  man,buc  honefty  to  no  man  : and  therfore  as  for 
honefty  I meane  not  to  dealc  with  lo  deare  a commoditie,but  leave 
it  tp  my  better  : Madam  thofe  ftaires  dire<ft  you  to  his  lodging. 

AT I thanke  you  fir.  Exit  Mariana. 

Ga.  This  is  a worthy  Lady  to  give  thus  much  for  the  bare  fight 
©fa  man  in  affliction, if  he  were  at  liberty  it  were  nothing:but  being 
as  it  is, it  is  moft  bountiful, but  it  may  be  ic  is  for  the  paft  houres  of 
former  recreations, wel  let  it  be  what  it  fhal  be,  I ana  fare  it  was  not 
that  I (hould  hold  this  deputation  i but  fee  here  (he  comes  againe* 

Enter  Thilocks  in  Mari ames  attire, and  t Mi* 
r 'tAna  in  bus. 

Phi,  Madame  my  foule  cannot  confent  to  leave 
Your  life  in  this  great  hazard,nor  can  death 
Carrie  fuch  ugly  fhape,as  doth  the  thought 
That  you  are  left  in  this  extremity  : 

Indeed  I will  not  leave  you.  (Tpirit 

Ctea.  Wiliyougrow mad?  what  (hall  your  nobler 
Which  is  the  fchooleof  wifedomegrow  fo  fond, 

As  to  revolt  from  all  our  happineffe  ? 

Our  plots  you  know, and  how  to  manage  cares. 

Whole  true  events  have  true  proportions, 

Then  deare  Lord  reft  refolv9d,theGailer  over-heares : 

Live  you  with  fafety,moft  worthy  maid  farewell* 

Phi.  Farewel  faire  Prince^hanks  M.  Iaylcr,&  a kind  commend, 

Q**  As  much  unto  your  Ladifliip.So  now  lie  focke  my  dores, 

Exit. Mat .Pbi.and  (jailer. 

Enter  Cypr  es , Me  [bant.  Florid, and  attendants. 

Gy,  Is  our  commifsion,  as  we  gave  in  charge. 

Delivered  ore  to  the  Corrigidors? 

Me.  It  is,and  with  fuch  ftrianelft and  advice. 

For  fpeedy  execution  of  the  fame. 

That  by  this  time  I know  they  are  in  the  way 
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Vnto  their  cxecution/or  the  hovver 
Of  death  doth  runne  upon  his  lateft  minutes. 

fy.  Tis  rvelbfor  till  their  ihameleflfe  lives  have  end 
7 here  can  no  comfort  crccpe  into  my  thoughts. 

Or  ought  fave  mifehiefe  keepe  me  companie. 

W hy  was  I borne  to  this  maiignitie 
And  lowneffe  of  bafe  fortune  ? yet  my  place 
Aboue  the  levell  of  the  vulgars  fight, 

O ’tis  but  to  let  me  know  thus  much. 

That  thofe  which  lie  within  the  richcft  graves 
Were  at  the  beft  but  fortunes  glorious  ftaves* 

But  fee, here  comes  my  ihame« 

JLnder  Corrigtdors^^ueene^nd P hUodes  bounded  4 gHtird 
of  halberts  mth  the  executioner. 

jQu^  My  deareft  Lord, 

Cje  Pafle  and  refped  me  not  lafeivious  woman, 

Thy  teares  are  of  the  fpeares  of  Crocodils, 

See  how  I ftop  mine  eares  againft  thy  plaints, 

And  glue  mine  underftanding  from  thy  charmes, 

Nay  call  on  him  thou  haft  offlnded  moft, 

Mcrcie  fremme  were  worfe  then  crueltie* 

My  deareft  dread3my  beft  beft  Sovcraigne, 

Whom  I have  nere  offended  but  with  zeale 
And  conftant  loue,loyal  and  honorable, 

Vouchfafe  me  though  a Queeneafubiecfts  right. 

And  let  me  know  for  what  offtnee  I perifh. 

Cjf • Forthineadulterateand  monftrousluft, 

Shsmsfull  and  groffe  and  moft  vnfufferable. 

Who  doth  accufevs? 

Cjp.  Our  fdf,  and  our  owne  foale  that  haue  beheld 
your  vile  and  moft  lafeiuious  pafTages. 

CM  a.  O that  my  tongue  would  not  betray  my  knowledge 
Then  would  I amaze  themall  with  mine  aflertions  : 

Madame, challenge  the  Law* 

My  gracious  L©rd,fince  no  defert  in  me. 

Can  merit  your  bdiefe,nor  that  your  cie 
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Can  rlghtlie  iudge  my  pare  complexion : 

Yet  as  your  handmaid  let  me  beg  the  right. 

Due  unto  wretches  from  our  countries  la  wes," 

Cyf.  The  tenure  of  the  law  you  doe  demand. 

Q*.  That  in  the  cafe  of  (lander,  where  the  proofs 
Proceeds  as  much  from  envie  as  from  truth. 

We  are  allow’d  ourchampions  todefend 
Our  innocence, with  a well  ordered  fvvord. 

Cjp.  I looktfor  tbisobie&ion  and  allow  it, 

Nor  am  I unprovided  for  your  beft 

And  flrongeft  hope  in  any  vi&oric,L©rd$  attend  on  my  champion* 

Here  the  noble  men  gee  foorth, and  bring  in  the  Duke  efSpjre 
like  A combatant . 

£1*.  W ill  you  my  Lord  approve  the  Kings  aflertion^ 

Epj.  Madame,although  againft  the  nature  of  my  (pint. 

And  my  firft  dutic, bound  to  your  allegeance. 

Yet  now  compel’d  by  dutie  and  by  trueth, 

1 muft  offeree  become  your  oppolite. 

Thou  art  no  true  Italian, nor  true  Gentleman, 

Thus  to  confound  the  glory  ofthyiudgement. 

Hath  not  that  arme  which  now  is  arm'd  againft  me 
That  valour,fpirk,iudgement  and  that  worth, 

W hich  oncly  makes  you  worthy, flood  t'approve 
More  then  my  felfe  will  challenge  to  my  vertues  ? 

And  are  you  now  bafely  turn'd  retrograde  ? 

Wc!I,I  perceive  ther's  nought  in  you  but  fpleenc. 

And  times  obfervancc,  (till  to  hold  the  beft : 

Still  I demand  the  Law. 

Cjp.  And  you  dial  have  it  in  the  ampleft  manner.  Sound  C&rnetsl 


Here  the  Cornets  found  thrice  ^and  At  the  third found  enten 

T3  hi  facies  difguifed  like  a combatant.  (pleafiirc  • 

Ffa*  Thereis  a combatant  on  the  defendants  part, your  Maiefties 
Cjp • Give  him  his  oath  according  to  the  la  wes. 

Ffa.  Arc  the  fairc  ends  of  this  your  warlike  poflure* 

To  prove  the  innocence  of  thefc  two  condemn  a 2 
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So  helpe  you  low: 

ThL  They  arc. 

Cj.  Then  give  the  warlike  fignall  to  the  fight. 

Here  the  combtt  being  fought  %P  hiledcs 
over  comet  the  rZ>*%. 

Ph i.  Thou  art  my  flave,either  confetfe  or  die. 

Epi.  Didft  thou  fpeake  true, I would  not  found  a word 
To  fave  the  world  from  cinders ; yet  that  thou  maieft 
With  morerefolved  fury  murder  me. 

This  I confefle/twas  1 that  onely  ftir’d. 

Out  of  ftrong  fahhoods  hate  and  iealoufic 
The  Kings  etcrnall  wrath, and  made  him  thinke 
Vntruths,that  even  untruth  wouid  not  fuggeft : 

And  all  my  malice  fprung  from  that  Prince  Phtlocles „ 

Phi.  No  ’twas  from  me  that  ftiil  am  Phtlocles . 

Cy*  My  Phtlocles ,my  Queen, O double  pardon  me* 

My  ieaioufie, his  envy, and  your  vertues 
Are  fprung  from  fuch  impatient  contraries, 

I cannot  reconcile  them ; yet  O pardon  me : 

My  faith  in  life  fball  make  you  recompeace : 

Tor  thee  rare  Mariana^ thou  haft  wrought 
A worke  of  noble  conftaut  magnitude. 

.As  for  this  monfter,this  my  tempting  divell* 

Whofe  forfait  life  is  witnefteto  hisfhame: 

I give  his  life  and  fortunes  to  the  Queene, 

She  whom  his  malice  would  have  brought  to  death. 

Shall  now  be  judge  and  j'urer  of  his  breath. 

Ma.  In  which  commiftionXMadamJletit  beinrold 
He  is  my  brother  and  my  beft  of  blood 

And  onely  that  is  charter  for  his  life: 

Live  envious  Lord,more  envious  then  th’art  great. 

Live  to  lament  thy  worft  of  wretchednefle. 

Live  to  repent,  fince  this  I certaineknow : 

Thine  owne  gald  confcience  wili  be  thy  w«rft  woe. 

Enter  a guard  of  Watchmen  With  Alphonfo, 
i . Watch.  Come  bring  him  a way,thruft  him  forward, though 
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feroar  and  a great  purfc  were  agaioft  him- 
CypA  How  now, what  tumult  have  we  there  ? 
z.fTAtch.  And  it  pleafe  your  Maiefty,we  have  brought  you  here 
a flip,a  piece  of  falfe  coine:  one  that  is  neither  ftampt  With  true  coin 
for  his  exoile.nor  with  good  clothes  for  his  redemption. 

Cj.  Alpbonfe>m  the  name  of  madnes  how  comes  this  Metamor* 
phefista ay  ftand  forth,difcourfe,if  thou doft  lie  thou  arc  mine  enemy. 

Me,  Nay  more,  if  thou  fticke  in  any  bcggc;and  by  a trickefeek 
to  wind  out, I will  difeover  you. 

Alp . This  coniuration(belee ve  it  my  Lord,)  (hall  make  mec  leape 
out  of  all  fetters,  and  briefly  thus,  I have  long  time  loved  the  faire 
wife  of  the  Orator  5 and  having  no  opportunity  but  his  abfence  at 
the  Senate , I cooke  that  leafon : he  out  of  negiigencc3omitcing  his 
papsrs,return*d  unfealonafaly, found  me  inluffidendy,  andforc’tme 
to  cake  fanfluary  flrangely,  wnich  how  ever  I pare  haft , yethee 
found  mine  apparell,and  miftaken  in  the  tenure^eacht  it  prefently, 
put  it  on  immediatly : and  now  in  the  Senate  houfeis  pleading  in 
it  ferioully* 

Cy . I cannot  blame  him  you  having  got  fo  much  within  his  in- 
vvard  garment. 

CMe.  Of  all  which  my  Lord, I being  ("in  a Arid:  conceit)a  bavv~ 
dy  witnefle:  and  having  both  from  the  Orators  fcornes  and  delates 
received  many  indignities  ; though  by  this  difcovery  to  cry  quit- 
tance with  my  proud  enemy.  ^ 

Cypo  And  you  have  amply  done, yet  this  ieffi. 

So  perfit  doth  deferve  more  memory. 

Florioy goe  bid  the  Orator  attend  us  prefently.  Exit  Florm 

And  now  to  you  ‘Drdf  and  VeloaprAdii 
Referre  you  long  fince  to  the  Orator. 

Yet  I note  your  attention  : come  there  is 
Some  too  dole  filled  hardneffe  in  your  hearts. 

You  gripe  too  hard, your  bribes  will  not  difburfe* 

Come  tell  me  truely,as  you  lookefor  heaven, 

What  muft  you  pay  for  your  difpatcbes  ? 

Dn u Ve . A thoufandcrownes  we  offred  willingly. 

Cyp.  A id  will  your  fuic  auaile  with  fuch  disburfememf* 

Dr*>  Pc.  It  wilband  we  mofl:  richly  fatisfied. 
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Cjp>  We  will  ^ethebufinefleperfitcd. 

- &ra*  Ve*  With  all  our  hear ts,and  be  full  ioy'd  thereat,  her® 
are  tbecrownes. 

Cyp*  You  (hall  have  your  difpatches. 

Enter  Pr  Ate  and Flsrio. 

See  here  comes  the  Orator,  Prate  come  hither, 

Thefe  Gentlemen  whom  long  fince  I refer'd 
To  your  di{patches,are  yet  unfatisfied. 

Prate.  Alas  my  Lord  the  flate. 

Cyp.  I know  imploies  you,yet  theres  many  minutes. 

May  give  your  beft  cares  Icafure ; come  there  is 
Some  odde  disburfe,fomc  bribe, Lome  gratulance, 

W hich  makes  you  locke  up  lea(ure,come  tell  true. 

What  bribe  muft  they  giue,what  is  your  vrmoft  price  > 

Tra.  Bat  five  hundred  crownesof  my  beft  confidence. 
fop.  Tut  it  is  nothing, hold,  hcres  the  coins, 

And  let  them  have  their  patterns  prefently  : 

Or  looketo  loofe  both  place  and  foveraigntie. 

Prat . Legions  of  divells  haunt  their  diligence. 

Cyp*  Fie,  I would  not  have  a man  of  your  high  place. 

Or  for  refped  of  wealth  or  bafe  obfervance. 

In  fmalleft  things  thus  to  negleift  yourcrcdir.  (ranke, 

Why  looke  you  my  Lords, this  Orator  is  not/ike  othersof  his  * 
JPho  from  their  gainifh  and  fantaftike  humours, 

Goethorow  the  ftreets,fpotted  in  peacocks  plumes, 

Wearing  all  colours, laces, broideries, 

Sattinsand  filkes,fo  antike  garnifhed. 

That  when  their  gownes  are  off, you  cannot  finde 
In  Italic  a Mafter  ihapt  more  nice. 

But  this  fellow  Prate,  heres  of  a nother  fort, 

ClothMhke  himfelfe, demure  and  fobcrly  : 

Nay  you  (hall  fee  him  for  a prefident.  Vagontnes  the  Orator* 

Paffion  of  mine  eie~fight,who  have  we  here  ? 

This  is  Alphonfoi theres  the  Orator. 

T*ra,  Heart  of  impatience,!  am  then  a Cuckold, 

A fcorne,a  by- word  and  a laughing  ftocke. 

W hat  is  my  wife  turn’d  whore  ? and  muft  her  depth 


Bet 


’The  dumbe  benight. 

Be  founded  by  the  plumes  of  forrainers  ? 
TOtheieoengeihat  I win  take  for  thismy  fl,amc 
Shall  mafeeall  whores  hereafter  dread  my  name. 

Tfco^’v  • u °r  life, not  for  my  love  I charge  thee: 
y Wife  is  honeft  chart  and  vertuous  : 
ne  y this  wanton  Lord, with  luft  and  coine 
Math  rauchattempted, but  prevail’d  in  nought, 

T °LPJ°°te  [cc.fa,c,rethe  cr°wnes  he  would  have  given 

wtett 8 d hcr  beds  hotlo«r>‘  ihee  would  not. 
Which  I bellow  on  you  for  recompence. 

So  ZrtrC  afthi°Uid°?  hopc  m>'  8racc  ^ finde, 
o to  thy  wife,be  loving, gentle.kind. 

AT  t ,tUr  £*aieftlc  ®ay  m°ld  me  to  your  pleafure, 
Nowr  iJ  thaukeyouand  will  quittance  it. 

Yo~  reftore  yon  to  your  lands, 

ToallJhTff  "&“«*  Place*.Qtxt  our  felfe, 
all  that  feelediftaftc  many  fore, 

C|!“e  t?cure  tf*f®  3,1  our  grace  and  favour. 

SJr^Zn  bf,ng  FTIc  f^-ihinejand  our  hands, 
May  after  rtiip- wrackc  bring  us  tofafe  lands. 


Ff  S. 
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